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|( eHitoT, team 9* original Alutc^. on |> nortli 4Sfti tf gi 
S«ni*bon, betj scarce tnti bcru cotrect, 

Ijr the Author compreliends tlaiB pioduction, 
it ia liot a tragedy. 

^^^ suppoeeB it to "be an mconBiateiit, Vxxv^x^j^ 
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IV BZPLANATION. 

pocHsible heroines created for this occasion ovlj, 
and who are unceremonionsly disposed o£ 

The characters were imagined hj ^^ Dob- 
sticks/' by whom also the facts were invented, 
and the principal events fabricated. 

The illustrations were interpolated by Johh 
M^Lenan, who holds himself personally respons- 
ible therefor. 
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BEFUSE to apologiae. 

When I began this 
work, I assomed the right 
to distort facts, to muti- 
late the records, to belie 
history, to outrage com- 
mon sense, and to speak 
as 1 shonid please, about 
'''•Wffn/a»r<ft to acftnotoi- all dignitades, persons, 
npjff^^m. places, and events, wiih- 
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X THB AUTHOR'S APOLOOT. 

I intended to write a poem in defiance of 
preoedenty of prosody, and of the public 

I have done it. 

I intended to upset all commonly received 
ideas of Chronology, and to transpose dates, 
periods, epochs and eras, to suit my own con- 
venience. 

I have done it. 

I intended not only to make free with the 
heathen Gkkls, and to introduce some of them 
into our modem '' Best Society,'' but also to 
invent a mythology of my own, and get up 
home-made deities to suit myself! 

I have done it. 

I intended to slaughter the American Eagle, 
cut the throat of the Goddess of Liberty, an- 



nihilate the Yankee nation, and break / thini»T^ 
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THB AUTHOR'S APOLOOT. Zi 

the beginning does not suit 70a — ^if the middle 

is not to yonr taste — if you are not pleased 

ynOi the catastrophe — if 70a don't like my dis- 

podtion of the characters — if you find &nlt with 

my imaginative fistcts — ^if you think the poetry 

isn't genuine — ^Lf, in &ct^ yon are dissatisfied 

with the performance^ you had better go to the 

doorkeeper and get your money back, for, I re- 

P«it it, I refuse to apologize. 

What are you going to do about it? 
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JntrolJurttOTt. 



fS^ fiut^T ma^ttl) iris Vote to |^c a'timvtVTv^ '^vfttt^ 

^^-oouimittia appu^ by the '^^^^ t^' ^ ^"^"^ 



XIV INTBODUCTIOX. 

the bashftil poet by telling him to " Gk) in, Lemons!** (The 
good-natured public will also imagine the lemons.) Thus en- 
oouraged, he speaks as follows : 



PT yon ask me^ whence 
tofttun sndf. this Dorlesque ; ~ 

Whence this captious fiibrication, 
With its huge attempt at satire, 
With its effort to be funny, 
With its pride in Yankee spirit, 
With its love of Yankee finnness, 
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INTRODUGTIOir. XT 

And its scofid at Yankee braggings 
With its praise of all that's manlj, 
All that's honest, all that's noble, 
With its bitter hate of meanness, 
Hate of pride and affectation. 
"With its scorn of slavish &wning, 
Scorn of snobs, and scorn of flnnkies, 
Scorn of all who cringe before the 
Dirty but ** ahnightj dollar ?"" 

Bon't yon ask— for I shan't tell you, 
liest yon, too, should be a Yankee 
And should turn and sue for libel. 
Claming damage — God knows how much. 

Here the fiuntrbearted aathor Yamahes in ^ tremdloQa ftowr- 
Mi of ooat-ufla, and " Doesticka," appearmg, learnedly a»- 
■ as follows: 
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XVI INTRODUCTION. 

That " I found it at my Uncle's/' 
"Number one, around the comer," 
In a paper, in a pocket, 




// 



9ont|T, a^ ^Iritar. tisrobrrrtl) g^ origfnil JB4. S* vnt^ 

In a coat, within a bundle. 

Tied up, ticketed and labelled. 

Labeled by my careful " Uncle ;" 

Placed within a c«)zy recess, 

On a shelf behind a curtain. 

Here I found this frantic poe^^j^y Google 

And " mv UnclG." kind old "HtiMa " 



INTRODUCTION. 



xyfi 



On this coat, and on this bundle. 
Months had flown, and still the author 
Hadn't .yet redeemed his pledges, 
Hadn't paid the two and sixpence. 
80 "my Uncle," dear old "Uncle,'' 
Kind, accommodating "Uncle," 

Bold to me this precious bundle, 

And this poem lay within it. 
This is where I got this epic. 

Epic pawned for two and sixpence. 

But, where is the hard-up author ? 

Whether writing, whether starving, 

Whether dead, or in the almshouse, 

I don't care—nor does the puVAic. 

If, still farther, you sliould ^ me, 

"Who is this dear noble *UtxcS\,^?' 

TeU US of this kind old ' Uixol« •;" 

I should answer your inciiuri^Bed by Google 



xria ixTRODrcTioir. 

Neighbor to the fn^rant gin-shop ; 
In a dark and lonesome cellar 
Dwells the Hebrew— dwells ^mj Undei' 
You can tell his habitation 
By the golden balls before it 

"Here ^my Uncle/ kind old 'Unde/ 
Dear, disinterested ' Uncle/ 
Sits and sings his ^ song of sixpence.' 
'Sixpence here for every farthing, 
Every farthing that I lend you 
You shall soon return me sixpence: 
And, that by the risk I lose not, 
Ere I lend you dimes or dollars. 
You shall leave a hundred values 
Of the money which you borrow ; 
Which, if you don't pay my sixpence^ 



Shall be forfeit then forever. 
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INTRODUCTION. xlx 

Precioiis, beautiful cieations ; 
Biing them to my kind old 'Unde.' 
He to ckerish native talent^ 
And encourage home-bred genius, 
Qivea the artist, on bis pictures. 
Half the first cost of the canvas. 
And the author takes his poem, 
"Which has oost him months of labor ; 
On v^hich he has poured his life • out — 
Takes it to my kind old * Uncle/ 
Who, to cherish native talent. 



I 
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XZ INTBODUOTIOSl. 

'^But the poet and the painter 
Are Americans, and natives 
Of the land which leaves them beggars. 
That's the reason why they're starving- 
Why they need *my UncleV sixpence.^ 




S< suttttMM 9ort anti a> iirospctoiui IfininUu 

This is how this naughty poem 
Once was *up a spout' in Broome Street-^ 
This is all about *my Uncle' — 
Good-by, * Uncle' — go to thunder." 

* The noHve poet and the naiirte painter are a oouple of native 
jaokaMea. If Muggins's poem won't sell, let him Frenchify him- 
self and become ** Chevalier Muggins" or ** Monsieur de Mogyns;** 
and if Dobbs can't find a market for his pictnre, let him trana- 
mogrify himself into an Italian, and call himself '*Signor I>d& 



IKTBODUCTION. Zxi 

Ye, who love to scold your neighbors. 
Love to magnifj their follies^ 
Love to swell their faults and errors, 
Love to laugh at other's dullness, 
MaMng sport of other's failings — 
Buy this mou^m Yankee fable ; 
Buy this song that's by no author. 
Ye, who love to laugh at nonsense, 

X«ove the stilted lines of burlesque, 

Want to read a song historic, 

Want to read a song prophetic, 

Want to read a mixed-up story 

Full of facts and real transactions, 

Which you know are true and life-like— 

Also fuU of lies and fictions, 

Full of characters of fancy 

And imaginary people. 
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Zzii INTBODUCTIOir. 

Ye, who want to see policemen^ 
Boman heroes, modem Bloomers, 
Heathen gods of every gender, 
News-boys, generals, apple-peddlers, 
Modem ghosts of ancient worthies, 
Editors, and Congress members 



/i 



^ ConsroRmsn, ff Cbttor, gc Sfiost of s* Imnttdi nmdct, ctr^ itc 

With their bowie-knives and horsewhips, 
Saints and scoundrels, Jews and Gentiles, 
Honest men of ancient fable, 
With historic modem villains. 
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INTBODUCTIOK. XXUX 

Making such a curious legend 
Ab the world has never read of; 
Headless, tailless, soulless, Benselesti 
Even anthorless and foundling — 
Buy this modem Yankee £Eible, 
Buy this song that's by no author. 

Ye, who sometimes in your rambles 
Through the alleys of the city. 
Where the smell of gas escaping. 
And the od<Hrs of the gutters. 
And the perAnne of the garbage, 
And the fragrance of the mud-carts 
Don't renund you of the country, 
Or the redolence of roses ; 
Panae by some neglected book-ateSV^ 
For awhile to muse and poiiA^ic 
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^\t line, anil \s\a ^mskt) it; 

WITH ALL THS P.UmOULABff. 
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28 ▲ CBLB8TIAL BBBAKFABT. 

With his wife and all his children, 
With his Juno and the bahies, 
Sat one morning eating break&st 
On his feet he had his slippers. 
On his lap he laid his napkin. 
In his hand he held the paper, 
Looking at the " City Items ;" 
To his lips he raised the buckwheat 
Pancakes, dripping with molasses*— 
To his lips he raised the co£ke, 
Throwing back his head celestial, 
Opening wide his jawbones godlike. 
Showed the winding pathway for it, 
Saying to it — " Run down this way." 

From a shelf within a closet. 
Taking down his pipe of comfort, 
With its bowl of yellow meerschaumj. r^r^^r^Q]^ 
With its stem of india-rubber. 



""ina .Mm,,,,,. 

"«ne8, It bunt and kindJed— 
«°. in meek obedience to that 
^Jtio'^ of the ladies, 

* *«*««« scents the curtain., 
y^^ J'^Piter, the „.i,bty, 

* «5gnal to the kitchen 
That ho i,»j , 

^^ "' '^^ devoured his breakfast, 

Walk!'' "''''* ""' "^ *'^ ^'^^^ 
Tt '"'* *'«'« into the woodshed, 

** *« «noke his pipe of comfort. 
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30 WUAl THE INDIANS DIDN'T SBX, 

With cne lesc across the other 

Id the style of Mrs. Bloomer, 

At the Woman's Rights Convention, 

Mister Jupiter sat smoking : 

And the smoke rose fast and faster. 

As he sat there puffing, puffing. 

Like a furious locomotive — 

A celestial locomotive. 

First a single line of darkness. 

Then a denser, bluer vapor. 

Ever rising, rising, rising 

Till it touched the roof above him. 

And rollad outward through the chinb-holea 

But the nations didn't see it. 
And the Indians couldn't see it. 
Or the warriors wouldn't see it, 
If they did, they did u't mind it, r^ i 
They had other things to look to. 



WHAT JUPITER DID BXX. 9] 

All the Pawnees and Omawhaws, 

With their squaws and their pappooses. 

Had their hunting grounds deserted. 

To attend a grand convention, 

Bed republican mass-meeting, 

"Which you '11 find, described in detail. 

In the " Song of Hiawatha.'' 

Hiawatha gave them tickets 

Over all the lakes and rivers, 

So they all went free, as deadheads. 

Through the window of the woodsheu. 
Through the smoke so tluck and solid^ 
Through his spectacles so clouded^ 
Through his little kitcheu-gaTden, 
Through the shadovva oi the beanpoles, 
Mister Jupiter, the mlolity, 
Saw a maiden coming toward to^. 

To his feet^ at once, be t^^^^t^oogle 
Threw th« ^i •-• • « r-omer. 



89 WHAT HB DID. 

Threw his pipe into the ashes, 
Threw his slippers through the window — 
Through the smoke, and through the doorway. 
Through the alley, through the garden, 
He went rushing forth, to meet her. 

Then and there he met and kissed her, 



Juyftrr* a< Ctrttn^ntc, iret twrtji a< Siniue (Sitltilitm %mn(au 

Then and there he long embraced her, 
Looking backward toward the kitchen, 
Trembling lest his wife should see him. 
Little fear of that, however. 
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WHO THB lADT WAg. ^ 

"With • torn and dirty dien on, 
Stndjing the ktest feahiona 

"Who then, was this stranger maiden? 
Who was this pedestrian female ? 

Hear yel hear ye! patient reader: I 

This &ir kdy was a goddess, 

^*»«»d in deenkin shoes and kggins, I 

I>»wed in wampum, heads, and feather*— ) 

Quite a qniaby looking goddess, 
Still a goddess without question. 
Miss America her name was, 
And aha ,aed to live in heav«m. 
In the ancient, heathen heaven, 
Tin abe had a « nrase" one evemng, 
^»^ a litUe row with Juno, 
^^^ ^^ forced to leave those "^gffnft-* 
Jiipiter on earth had placed L«r— 
L« her roler of the xiations, cigmzed by Google 



SAYXOX OOOKBET. 




I Jnno. 



Made her queen of all the country, 
All the continent so mighty, 
Which waa named from her cognomen, 
Named America, the glorious.^ 

For awhile her reign went smoothly. 
And her amiahle snhjects 
Shot, and killed, and scalped each other. 
Boasted, broiled and stewed each other 
With most excellent good-natnre. 
To her utmost satisfaction : 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 
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A woMAir's coMPLAnrT. 98 

Then sbe liked their sports and pastimes. 

Mack enjoyed her situation. 

But she now returned to heaTen, 

Seeking Jupiter, the mi^ty. 

What she came there to complain of. 

What she said^ and* what she wanted^ 

You shall hear if youll be patient. 



Mister Jupiter, the mighty, 
Qttick retwrxiij^ to th© ^oo4diea., 

Oot^ %> tooi «p th^^ ^^y> 

^^ her tel]y^^jg^ ^^jj Jxer story^igitized by Google 

7%«^ she BnM>l . .. ^^o-M n^nil cm^lD\&DSl 



86 DITTOi WITH YABIATIOirS. 

Have cleared out and left the country. 
When the poet, Heniy Wadsworth, 
Wrote the song of Hiawatha, 
He took all my Indian subjects, 



An my pretty, playful warriors, 
With their toys, the knife and war-dab. 
With their pretty games of scalping, ,oQle 
And their pleasant sports of roastinir. 



8AMX SUBJECT CONTINUXD. S7 

AU the Indians have departed, 
All the land is now deserted ; 
In it there is not a warrior, 

Not a squaw, pappoose, or ptippyj 

1 
Nothing left — save Indian summer — •] 

ji 
He's got all my Indians somewhere." * 

Speaking thus, she put her finger 

In her mouth, as little children 

Always do when grieved and troubled, 

Then "began to sob and blubber. 



JM«i«S«iKtrt ^^ ^^^ ^^^ ««f««iltl to IF X^of^^ 
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48 JUPITSS CON80LS8 THE LADT. 

Talked to her in tender accents, 
Talked to her as human mothers 
Do to peeyish hmnan babies. 
*' Don't it ciy, the darling Ducky, 




Henry Wadsworth sha'n't abuse it : 
It shall have some pretty playthings. 
Let the naughty Henry Wadsworth 
Have the ugly, nasty Indians, 
^ For his song of Hiawatha, 

Tou shall have some handsome white men. 

From across the boundless ocean, 

Who shall be your pets and playthinga?^Sl^ 



8HX TANI8HX8 Sf 

Then the maiden stopped her crymg, 
"Wiped her nose upon her apron. 
On her spotted doeskin apron ; 
Kased old Jupiter, the mighty, 
fflyly, so liis wife, so jealous, 
filiotildn't find it out and scratch him~ 

Then ran hack to earth to wait for 

The folfiUment of the promise. 

And oil Jupiter, the mighty, 

As he sat upon the slop-pail, 

Looking through the unwashed window , 

Baw her vanish through the garden, 
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II. 

38^0 amt, an]> ln\ttt |t camt firm. 



shore stood the 

paaat4 f m,fri Kn.. GoddeSB, 

Stood America, the (Goddess, ^^^^^^..^ Google 



A STUHP 8PBBCH. 41 

Vengeance on the painted redskin., 
Vengeance on them "afl and .eve^l, 
From the borly, bowleg chieftain 
To the puling, bowleg baby. 

T1"M ran her aoliloqmzing- 
^"^ ^ the execrations), 
"Traitor Injun I you're a blackgnaid. 
Thus to leave a 'We lorn woman,' 
^ to * unprotected female' 

To the mercy of the wUdcats. 

When the poet, Henry Wadaworth, 

^ "Old out his last edition 

^ ^ "ong of Hiawatha, 

He^havenomoreof Injtins; 

* wud you trooping homeward. 
Then wK*. 

> aen you app^jach these boxden, 

I will intr*. 

give you suclx a welcome, 
^^' ^--^ - you read o£ 

on the wbite-man comes— the pale-fiwe. 
In bis DTAa« 

, «^t canoo ^th pinions, „,^^,,^(^oogI. 



42 THRXATB OF V£NGSANCX. 

From tke regions of the mocniiig, 
From Ida home across the ocean, 
1 shall tell him all the storjr^ 
Story of the Iiyan bkckgoards. 
He shall bum your towns and wigwamSi 
He shall pbw your grounds of haxiik^j 
He shall fell your woods and forests. 
Slay your weakened, warring nations, 
Drive them westward to the river, 
Drive them westward to the ocean; 
Feast his dogs upon your corpsesi, 
Make your bones up into toothpick^ 
Into fine-tooth combs and tooth-picka 




9«CMttoiHtt» 
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OPPOSITION INDIAV8. 48 

I will show him, in the coontry, 
Things that you have never thought o^ 
Yon red rascals never dreamed o£^ 
He shall i^oake this widenspread oonntrj 
Snch a cultivated country, 
That you red-skins will be 'nowhere.'" 

Thus this young, sweet-tempered maiden 
Paced along the sandy sea-shore, 
Waiting for the coming pale-fece ; 
TaUdng to the absent Injun, 
Bwearing at the blackguard "Injun,*' 
Shaking both ber fiats in anger 
At the "Injun" and at Henry 
Who had "cabbaged" all ber "Injuns" 
For his song of Hiawatba, 

For across the bouuciug oc«»''^^ 
On a sdf-conceited lalaixd^ _ 

I>welt the tribe of ■pn.criiDa-^^'^^"^^^ 



44 THB PILOBIK ICXBTTRS. 

Strong were they in nerve and muscle^ 

Strong were they in will and firmness, 

Strong in stanchness and rdiance : 

But they always came out strongest 

On the question of Beligion. 

They had their peculiar notions 

Of the future state of mortals; 

Had their own ideas of Tophet, 

Had their own ideas of Satan ; 

Differing from the other churches. 

So the opposition Christians 

Tried to turn them, and convert them 

To the opposition doctrines — 

Tried to drive them into heaven, 

By a path which did not suit them. 

So they had to leave the country, 

And as martyrs, injured martyrs 

Persecuted sea-sick martyrs. Digitized by Google 



WHO THB BOSS PILOBIX WAS. 

Reached their place of destinatioiiy . 
landed on the rocky sea-shore. 



*'*'*****^ iGirfaBftjt^ii cross »« terriMt ocf«« to j« «»< 

^^ef among these seedy martyiSi 
^^ef of these amphibious martyrs, 
^ tlie tribe of Pil-grim-fatli-ns ; 

^* at prayer, at praise, at dinner, 
^M the captain, Pluri-bns-tah. 

He it was who held the painter. 
Held the painter of the yawl-hoat ; 
He it was who held the boat-hook, 
Standing in the foi-einoBt yawl-boatT ^Qgle 
He it was whn *i^^^^^ +Va -nainter. 



THB BOSS PILOBIM L^KI^S. 

Jumped up to his waist in water^ 
Wetting both his boots and breeches, 
Waded through the floating sea-weed. 



itized by Google 

BraTinir all the crabs and lohfltAra. 



MIT or TH« 00©I>»8a. ^ 

Stood, the fl^, „^ ^j^ ^^^^^ 

Hew America received him 
'^ith a complicated court'sey 
^-«il>imthe^„,ding'ccnmt^, 

^HmaU the widespread country, 
^ »^ an about the conntiy, 

^'« tim, ere Bhe parted with'him, 
l^'-'deedsofaUthecouui^. 

^«» Ae left him in posaeeaion, 

^^ent off about her business. 

^t her business was, don't ask n«,. 

^««"*e went to, do not ask me; 

^-'•••got there, do not ask me; 
^^^ she diflrf , 

""efl, or whom she manied. 

^^ », so don't you ask me. 
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4t SOLILOQUY or THB HBBO. 

Fastened at his knees with ribbons, 
On his shoes, with silver backles, 
On his hat, so tall and steeply, 
Like the Tribune's news reporters: 



!< csttttl iiA ittl^nitir 9ntnUti of «« BcpoTtRS of i* CtOsM* 

And the snn continued shining, 

Poured its golden rays upon him, 

To baptize the new bom nation. 

Wouldn't go to bed and leave him, 

Till it saw the country's christening. 

Thus spoke Pluri-bus-tah, solus, _ 

OOQle 
" Glorious country ! new found country I ^ 



"^THS CHBISTXVIHO. 

From mjBelfi yofor fatme Ina8te^— 
From my cognomen euphonic. 
Hail 1 thon land of Plari-bus-tiA t 
Beign heie ever^ Fluri-boB-tah 1 
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III. 

ligtt number m—}a\B is]p^t}i, lii|[ff Iria, mHi 
\ttixi sniits ran sinss* 



(Vf i«1lif|l( 1* 
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And were home across the ocean. 
To the land of Plnri-bii»-tah— 
I*onnd a land to preach and piay in^ 
With no opposition Christians 
Who would bother or disturb them, 

Heie was freedom of opinion^ 
Here was liberty of acticm, 
Here they might kneel down in prayer. 

On the sand, and on the gravel, 

On the Bea-weed and the clamshells, 

Till these last testaceous relics 

Cut their breeches into tatters. 

They appreciated feeedom, 

And they liked theii new-found, coxmtry ; 

Bo they straight began to cleax Vt, 

^* it for 8 nation's cradle, 
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HIS TWO VBIXVD8. 

Forth, into the hill8 and mountamiy 
Doing nnri-tms-tah's bidding, 
Domg just wliat he commanded* 
Plori-biis-tah took his coat o£^ 
Took his tall and steely hat off, 
BoUed his shirt-sleeves to fats dbows^ 
Took his fAmdn, the Az and Bifle, 




As his aids to tame the cotmtiy: 

For the Indianfl. TOtnminfl^ Digitized by C3OOQIC 



Fierce and cmel were these red men: 

Hiawatha's deadhead tickets 

Onfy thither paid their passage^ 

Thither to his great conTeuticm ; 

And the disappointed warrioTB 

Had to work their passage homeward, 

They were therefore veiy savage. 
Very ngly were these red men, 
Clothed in furs, and skins and feathers, 
Anned with tomahawks and war-clubs, 
Scalping knives, and bows and arrows, 
AIbo other dire inventions, 
Which at present I can't think ol 
Mr. Cooper says these red men 
All were daring, brave, aad i^ottft^ 
'P^^ and honest, opeu-^^*^^^^^"* 
Gentlemanly, proud, ar^d atyliBh. ^ 
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Who read Mr. Cooper's novel:. 
And the song of Hiawatha, 
Think how nice 'twould be to manj 
With some noble Indian Chieftain-* 
Live with him upon the prairies, 



y ZdHgit of TOiMttncr. 

Live with him within the forest, 
Sleep, at night, beside his camp-flie, 
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INDIANS AS THBT ABB. 

But the red men Pluri-bns-tah 
Foond upon liis timbered country 
Were not all attired in feathers 
Feathers of the screaming Ea^e ; 
Were not handsome as he-angels, 
Hot as honest as they should be ; 



y c%tl wttsnl j»«»isr (rmiinftait. 

But ihey dressed in dirty breech-clouts; 

Striped their noble faces over 

With vermilion and red ochre, 

Tin they looked liie Dr. WatsoB^B ^ _ ^^t 

Temple of the ^^ Eoly Zebra.'' 



PLUBIBU8TAH ABGUSS WITH HIS FOBS 

Stole his giiBS, and stole his hemes ; 

And, turirtiMi these little foibles. 

Had an inoonyenient &shion 

Of igBitiag all his wigwams; 

Boasting^ in the flames, his woiiie% 

While thejr killed and scalped his ckildieiu 

Plnri-bns-tah didn't like it, 

So he thought that he would coax them. 

Coax these red, romantic Indians 

To depart and leave the country 

Free to him and his descendants. 

And our hero brought such reasons, 

In his argument, to back him. 

And his words were so persuasive, 

And his reasons so convincing. 

That the red men all departed. 

Save A number of the boldest. 
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loberty, anothw Oodd^ss, 
Soaming, with hbr nster Jmtioe, 
ThfOT^ ihe land in seaich of pkaflora, 
Tfnm a distance saw tbiB meeting ; 
Came and sat npon the comer 
Of a rail-fence lonnd a corn-field : 
Bringing also her relation, 
Who sat on the fence hedde her* 

As these amiahle ladies 
Sat upon the nearest angle 
Of the wonn-fexice, dose together, 

.^ Digitized by VjOOQiC 

Xonng ]Qs8 Ln^irty reached otc» 
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Bo she, too, could see the pcvstime. 
Then they clapped their hands together. 
Cheering on the valiant hero. 
'^ Giye the red men Goes I" said Justice ; 
Give them fits, brave Pluri-bus-tah I 
Take your stand in yonder forest, 
Where their arrows can not hit you. 
Where their tomahawks can't hurt you. 
Where their scalping-knives can't reach yoxk 
Thence, in safety, you can shoot them. 
With your rifle you can kill them." 



9* SEoTnMfWf UnlktttF Sm* 
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Liberty the crv re-echoed : 
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Drive him westward from the prairie^ 
Drive him westward to the moimtaiii, 
Drive him westward to the ooean, 
Then beneath the waves sabmeige him. 
Chase him from his gronnds of hunting^ 
Chase him from his father's ashes, 
Chase him west, with fire and fSagot, 
Chase him into the Pacific. 
Give him Goss ! for he's no business, 
Bxuraness none, to be an Injun.'' 

Pkuri-bus-tah, thus encouraged, 
Soon persuaded all the warriors 
To depart and leave his clearing; 
Then he turned, to ask the ladies 
To the house to get some hoe-cake ; 
But they both had started homeward. 
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fitnuglitway, he commenoed his bonaMfl^ 
Set to work to right the blunders, 
Which Dame Nature 'd fallen into, 
When she first laid out the oountiy: 
For this lady's first arrangements 
Didn't suit his views exactly. 
So he chopped the forest trees dowa. 
Then he cleared the rotting stumps oS, 
Then he filled the mountain dales xxp^ 
Then he bored the mighty hills throuf^ 
Thus he altered aU the landscape, 
Just to suit his Yankee notitm. 

On the mountain streams built sawHUills, 
Then he dragged the lofty pine-tress^ 
Evergreen, and moaning pine-trees. 
Trees which crowned the crag and momtain, 
Emerald coronal of mountain, 
Pride of the primeval forest, tized by Google 

GlorV of tht\ fATKrlA/l f/wAa# 
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Towering, vegetable gianto, 
^Wi & ^wmdied anna to battle, 
BatUe ^tb the mighty Storm-Wind 1 

"J^lwse thft valiant Plnri-bna-tah, 
•^**'*«d witb ax, went oat to oonqiiar. 
^«nd tbaix xootB be made biB ax fly 
^**'»»d Mb bead be made the ohipe fly, 
'^ ^ Weches made the pitch fly, 
^^'^^ **»« kone-fly. and the gad-fly 
® ^ pions oaihB, like mad, fly. 
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Sawed their heads off, sawed their hearts oat| 
Sawed them iato slabs and scantling, 
To make wigwams for his people. 

And his tribe kept on increasing^ 
Building villages and cities, 
Widening cow-paths into post-roads. 
Building boats upon the rivers. 
Sending ships across the ocean, 
Making forts, and arming soldiers. 
Training men, and getting ready-^ 
Beady to fight all creation* 




IV. 



$}^x mabtt itoff— ftato maci tnaii, v^ lK\t 
tnMt tmt ia tim. 



7HL Brittania, a ladj 
Who resided on the 

flearehore, 
Ou the oiher aide the 
ocean: 
a Wkxo^waamiBtareBBofiha 

Of- -^5.1o flejg^iiceited i8land,Digii^edbyC300gle 
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Who was Pluri-boB-tah's motlier^ 
But who ever had denied it, 
Till she saw him well and thriying. 
Then her truant scm remembered. 
Plori-bus-tahy glad to see her, 
Treated her with love and kindness : 
But, one evening, in a frolic, 
He, to plaj a joke upon her. 
Mixed her tea with salt sea^water* 
She, however, like the modem 
Yankee poet, E. N. Pepper, 
^'IHdn't sea the goak,'' bat, 8tcai(^tway 
Fell into a fiirious passion — 
Threatened she would spank her o£bpnng^ 
Spank our hero, Pluri-bus-tah t 
Be, however, stiU remembering 
That she set him up in businpr^^^ Google 
rrhomrk in truth, she didn't know k. 



▲ FAMILY QUABBBL. W 

But at last, he "got his grit up"— 

"Up to concert pitch/' and higher; 

And he awore eternal vengeance^ 

If she didn't stop her jawing ; 
Soid he conldn't strike a woman, 
But, if she would send a champion. 
He would "wallop him like blazes.'* 

Bo Brittania, his mother, 
B^^t her other son to whip him ; 
-^ % brother, Johnny Taurus, 
Who shoui^i punish him severety. 



-^ ' Digitized by 

Wben ;^^ v:« ^/^oman coimnir. 



C^oogle 



«« 



PBXPABATIOlfS FOB ▲ 

And liiB lieart was hot within hini^ 
Like a heaied brick his heart was. 
Ont he sirode iato the meadow, 
At each stride a rod he measured ; 
And he journeyed on, and onward, 
Left his wigwam &r behind him ; 
Li his nand a rope he carried. 
With some stakes, an ax and tape-line ; 
When he reached the distant meadow, 
He let down the bars and entered. 
There he bnilt a '^ ring,'' according 
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To ihe laws of British " Pane/'- 
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Liberty, had, fix)m a distance, 
Seen tliis muss of Pluri-bus-tah — 
Seen him, with his ax and tape-line, 
Woridng in the distant meadow, 
Bnflding there the ring for battle. 

On Clone Johnny and his mother, 
For his mother came to back him. 
There to see fair play and honor, 
In the battle with his brother. 
And she brought her Lion with her, 
As a pleasant seat to sit on ; 
Which should keep her feet from wetting 
In the damp and swampy meadow. 
Liberty could hold no long^t, 
When she saw the trio cotxiixxg. 
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68 THXT BQTTABB OFF 

Made him perch upon her shoulder, 
With the bird she took her station. 
In the ring with Pluri-bus-tah, 
There to watch the coming battle. 

Then began the deadly conflict, 
Hand to hand, of skill and science. 
Liberty, the "feir-pla/' maiden, 
Stood beside our Pluri-bus-tah, 
Stood there as his bottle-holder, 
Every round with anguish watching — 
Holding hat, and coat, and neckcloth-* 
Cheered him when he felt downhearted, 
Cheered him with her words of comfort^ 
Cheered him with the promised future. 
Cheered him with her sweet caresses. 
Cheered him with the brandy bottle. 
When he felt his strength declining. 

Seven long years the battle lasted, ^C)gle 



AND GO IN. 69 

Tivas a rough and tumble combat, 
Neither yielding to the other. 
Johnny had his Ma to back him, 
The old Lady stood behind him, 
TJiging him to prove courageous, 
Piove himself a lad of spirit. 
Plori-bus-tahy he was fighting 
With a " handsome gal'' beside him, 
And was bound to win the battle, 
Win the fight, or die a-trying. 

Seven long years they banged each other, 
Batteied, bruised, and mauled each other, 
Sometimes, standing up and giving 
liutual knocks, with skill and science. 
Like the Poole and Baker "Artists'*— 
Then again, like rowdy " Suckers," 
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90 THE LAST BOUND. 

Biting at each other's noses. 

Knocking at each other's grindera, 

Till, at last, our hero whipped him 

Bo his mother didn't know him, 

Blacked his eyes, and bmiged his nose up: 

Knocked his teeth out, caved his ribs in. 



Master Johnny lost his courage. 

Cried "Enough," and yelled for mercy ; 

Lay down on his back and hallooed| 

Like Lord Forth, in the Crimea, 

At the fight of Balaklaya, 

For his ma to come and take him 

Home and put him in the cradla ^^ ^ 



THE TOTAOX H0MXW1.9I>. f| 

And has, ever since, been tamer 

Tban ihe fions of Van Ambmjg;^ 

Or the lions of Herr Briesbach^ 

Or the lions down at Bamiun% 

Who don't bite their master's Jjjwd oft 

Thou^ they have him haKway STaflof?^ 

When the fight, at last, was Qyer^ 
Plnri-bna-tah rose rejoicing, 
I'or he, too, was tired and weary ; 
But he lifted Master Johnny 
Ftom the gronnd, and gently took him 
Through the idand, to the Batt^7, 
Put him m a Jersey dam boat, 
Put him in ^tt his companiont- 
^ ^ how, the British lion, 
^ ^ stem, "his ma, Britannia— 
^^'« Baa, the Ki^.red banner. 
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Back to Britain and his people. 
He must either eat the lion, 
Or the lion mtut eat Johnny. 
Whether he did eat the lion. 
Or the lion did eat Johnny — 
Whether each did eat the other, 
Like the animala of story, 
I don't know — ^you'd better ask them. 
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HEN the task at 
last was ended, 

And the handsome 
three were fairly 

lome, toward Brit- 
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74 WHAT WAS DOVB 

Dressed himself, and washed the Uood off 

Homeward then walked Pluri-bns-tah ; 

Pleasant was the landscape ronnd him^ 

Pleasant was the air above him, 

And the bitterness of anger 

Had departed wholly from him. 

But his eyes were badly bunged up, 

And his face was sadly battered ; 

Yet, with Liberty, the maiden. 

Who had been his bottle-holder, 

Arm in arm, started homeward. 

Through the swamps, and throu^ ike 
meadows. 
Over brush, and over fences. 
Wading creeks, and fording rivers, 
Like the sons of old Virginia, 
On they traveled, never tiring,* 
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mr Tnrinfcft^ s' logrr tfttr. 

Here, he drank a mug of " lager,** 
But the lady, being modest. 
Took a glass of cool spring water, 
"With a fly in,** to revive her. 



SrtcfD of TB^ 5lv. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



{6 WHAT THB LADT HADN'T AND 

Each one felt a ''sort of likin" 
For the other, and for marriage- 
Felt a '^ passional attraction/' 
As the "Free-love" people have it: 
Which means — every girl have husbands^ 
Ten or twentj if she needs them, 
All she wants if she can get them-^ 
Every man, a score of women, . 
Every man a private harem, 
Like the Mormons now in UtalL 



So Miss Liberty, the maiden. 
With no dowry but her petti- 
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^ WHAT SHE COULDN'T DO. M 

Couldn't mend a pair of breeclies^ 
Couldn't dam a pair of Btockings, 
Could n't wash the break&st dishes ; 
And finlike our modem ladies. 
Couldn't play guitar, piano, 
Lute, or flute, or even Jewsharp, 
Could n't work in fancy worsted 
Dogs like mice, and cats like horses — 
Hen and mules so like each other, 
None could tell, without inquiring, 
Which was man and which was jackasiy 
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Knew the mountaia £rom the windmiU.^ 
Liberty^ though thus benighted^ 
Thuf unfitted to be married. 
Said she 'd wed with Pluri-bus-tah, 
Take him in the Free-lore fashion 
As her first impromptu husband. 

Pluri-bus-tah, not behind-hand, 
Said he'd take the anxious lady, 
Take her in the Free-Love fashion, 
Take her, for a while, on trial 
This was Pluri-bus-tah's wooing, 
Thus he won the bottle-holder. 
Won the female bottle-holder. 
Who had cheered him in the battle 
Which he fought with Johnny Taurus. 

This was Pluri-bus-tah's wedding, 
And the old South Bell, at Boston, 
Bang a loud and cheerful chorul^'^^^^S^^ 



VI. 



Sfte gst^tring a( t\t Clsns— tv^at t\tu istid to 
towrk at, anlr ft0iB nottft tj|ti g0t s miratft. 



they lived in peace 
;ether, 

y «bVbcn lakrrtie tad* _ , ,. , 

*«w« j» «tnittBrw. ^ears they hved and loved . 
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Btiove^ with Btrong and honest aotiony 
In the glorions caose of fireedinn, 
Strove to make his wide-epread coontij 
Freedom's home— where all the wearj 
And oppressed of every nation, 
Should he welcome — welcome ever — 
Wekxnne here to freedom's fireside. 
Every morning Plnri-bus-tah ^ 
Went and stood upon the sea-shore, 
On the sand upon the sea-shore, 
Liberty stood there beside hiuL • 

Side by side they stood, and beckoned 
To the East, and to the westward — 
C!alled to every isle and country. 
To the poor of every nation, 
The oppressed of every nation. 
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▲ LO0D CALL 

^Oome r cried Phm-buB-tah, calUlig 
Till his Toioe Bwoke the echoed^ 
Bokoes of the air and ocean, 
**tkmxb, from king, and queen, and mobarobi 
Come, from autocrat and despot^ 
In the calnn, if jou're wealthy, 
If yon ain% take steerage passage : 
Only come and bring the baUes, 
Bring the led-fiu^, squalling babies 
Bring the squealing, squirming balries, 
Bring the babies and their cradles^ 
Bt&ig the brats and all their plaything 
Come and help me make improvements, 
Come and help me dig my ditches. 
Come and help me build my cities. 
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Liberty, who stood beside him, 
Then ivould call, bat not so loudly. 
Her acqBaiBtanoe wanH exteosiTe 
Ii^ the YarioBS lands of Europe, 



ftutitcpi of l*Citt 

And in Asia, and "the rest of 
^''*°^*°d-" She had ne'er heen heard o^' 
But eh&'a stand, and call as loudly 



84 WHAT 8HX SAID THBK, AND 

The United States, and Jersey, 
For a term of years, to live in- 
Live in with my Pluri-bus-tah. 
I shall live with Pluri-bus-tah 
Just so long as IVe a mind to. 
If he shall become outrageous, 
And run after other women, 
I shall leave this Pluri-bus-tah, 
For a home in the Pacific, 
Probably in Nicaragua, 
With the valiant Captain Walker. 
But, at present, I'm a fixture. 
In this infant Yankee nation, 
And I shall be glad to see you 
On the shore — be glad to greet your— 
Bid you welcome to the country." 
Now it would not be becoming 
For a lady thus to meet them, 

Meet new-come™ on the Be««ho«i,^Google 
And if Liberty, this morning. 



WHAT BBS WOULD BAT KOW-A-DATB. 89 

Should) with truth, repeat the welcome^ 
She would speak somewhat in this way: 

''I will now appoint mj agentB^ 
Who shall stand at Castle Gkufden^ 
Who shall rob 70a of your money^ 
Take away your ba^age from you, 
Separate you from your children^ 
Bend you one way, them another, 
Send jfou off on unknown rail-roads. 
Send them off on nameless steanh-boats, 
Send you aU to divers dismal 
Places you don't want to go to. 
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MmA all kinds o£ Aamdem vMea]% 
Vfho, in one huge deputation^ 
Thieving^ iwindling deputatioB, 
Shall await you, on your oomiQg, 
And shall fleeoe jou at their binnrek 
This fhall be your fitting weloome 
To the gloriouf land ci Freedom."^ 
Plnri-bua-tahy as aforesaid. 
And his spouse, each pleasant BMvning^ 
Gate their pressing inyitation 
To the world, his wife and ohSdreo. 
Neptune, anxious to oblige them, 
Bent a Mermaid with the message 
Straight to Ireland and to Dutdiland. 
Bamum smce has caught this Mermaid, 
Whose great speed, on that occasion, 
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Bproed het jaivB and wore ber tail off; 
But t)ie fihow-xnaii's genius led lum 
To attempt to splice a codfish 

To the waist of this Mr maideiiy 

That he might her life recover. 



Though he caught her ou the instant, 
^^*^e her jaws with life were gapii^, 
^^Jule her pretty iSns were wriggling, 
^^*^e her prettv eves were winking. 
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Though with skill he sewed the codfish, 
Bewed with silk and finest needle ; 
Though he took the smallest stitches. 
And with dirty wax concealed them 
From the prying, curious public, 
She died, she did, the fishy lady; 
And the people now may see her 
At the Museum, in a bottle. 



St gtnt 9nnwKh 

Though a belle among her kindred7oogle 



▲VD WHAT TH« LITTLB B0T8 DO. W 

She is now a scaly Mermaid; 
And the children who behold her, 
A' n't BO green as was the Mermaid; 
But they wink at her, in passing, 
And they pat their skeptic fingers 
On their nnbelieving noses. 

When the news had reached these 
countries, 
Carried by the luckless mermaid, 
There was quite as much commotion 
As when, once, " The Fairy Light Guard," 
Advertised to visit GothauL 
And a huge Milesian army, 
Evejy man named Pat or Murphy, 
Each man with a wife prolific, 
^i nrife ^th a score of babies, 
*^ tattle in the country. 
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Finnly bomid vnOi bands of iron, 

Also came to see the oountry. 

On the seashore stood our h«ro, 

Welcoming the coming strangeis. 

Th^ WW hired by Pluri-bus-ta|feed by Google 

Hired to Aitoh mnA lin^m Km lYiMMiliAfl' 



I3ITB9V4L iMFBOTSKMTi. fl 



Some mm oonveiMuit vitli diggiai^ 
Digging w«U0^ and cUggiag ceDaci: 
Some were skilled in climbing hddcn. 
Bearing hods of brick and mortar^ 
Cutting stone, and hewing timber 
For his forts, where Plori-bns-tah 
IGg^t retire when danger threatened — 
Banger from tiie ngly ^ Ii^nns/' 
Or from q[^tefiil Johnnj Taums, 
Who still hon in mind his thrashing 
At the battle of the meadow, 
And was always slyly watching 
For a chance to '^ give him Jesse.** 
Thus, these foreigners, invited 
By the loving Free-Love conple, 
ilAfne. Mill lived and thrived and flonrished. 
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ANY years they 
lived together, 



94 OBIOIV OF THK AHEBIOAV FLAG. 

Bragging much of his ''old woman,'' 
How she made his farm attractive. 
How she managed all his people. 
How she taught him Yankee Doodle, 
Made him whistle Yankee Doodle. 
And, so proud was he of having 
Such a ''gal'' for his companion^ 
That he borrowed her red night-cap, 
Liberty's old scarlet night-cap, 
Stuck it on a pole, like Geder's, 
Made his people all swear by it 
And he took her petti-garment, 
(Garment blue, and striped and ititfjr. 
Nailed it just beneath the night-cap, 
Swearing that should be fan baimer* 
Thus they "lived and loved" togetheiv 
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With ihe land and wkli the nati<Hiy 

With hiB fondness and derotbn. 

That she telegraphed her parents, 

living in the good old homestead^ 

In the old Aioadian fiurm-house. 

Near the nuuudon with the woodshed. 

Once before, herein, referred to ; 

Telegraphed to send her sisters, 

Peace and Thrift, to come and dwell there. 

1^ would clothe ih&m, she would board them, 

Do their mending and their washing. 

Had this city of Manhattan 
Then been built, in working order. 
She would, piobabl;^ , have promised 
She would show them round the city — 
l^ike them up to Wood and Christy'i, 
Take them over to the Bowery, ,^^,,3,,, Google 



CITT CBLBBBITIB8. 



H' fvnrt J'omst is ]|' rcnotonrD JBalbagc JKetnoonu 

Take them, next night, round to Burton's. 
There to see the tipsy Toodle, 



9* fmmrnsc iSurton o g' rcHoubtaUc Cootta. 
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Bee ihe memben gouge each other. 
Bee the six-foot brawny members, 
Beason with their six-inch pistols, 

Hear them argue with their rifles, 

And debate with three-foot bowies. 

Take them to the Model Artists, 

Take them to the Free-Love Union, 

Put them on the special Free List, 

Let them have the freest freedom ; 

If her "fogy'' of a father 

^Woxdd permit h^ darling sisters 

Then to come and make a visit, 

Virit her and Pluri-bns-tak 

And her sisteiB came to see her. 

Came and feroaght their bag and baggage, 

Bronght tiieir tnxxxks and change of linen, 
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Had a sweet embrace^ three-handed^ 
In the orthodox stage fisishion. 



Bnt they soon recovered from it^ 
From this spasm of affection, 
Picked up all their bags and bundles, 
Bearranged their rumpled ooUars, 
And, with pleasure in their faces, 
ICaiched into the house to dinner. 

What they had that day for dinneri 
What the bill of &re included. 
Do not ask, for I can't teU ^oiil-d by Google 
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liiked the looks of all the cotintiy, 
And made up their mindfl to stay therei 

Shortly they got fairly settled^ 
And b^an to look about them ; 
Then they saw that Pluri-bus-tah 
Was a man of strength and Tigor, 
Capable of great achievements, 
But was ignorant and boorish, * 
Uninformed and vninstraeted. 
Peace detenmnsd she wonld teach him. 
She wonld inako him stop his fighting. 
She wonld teach him and instruct him ; 
Thrift resolved she would relieve him 
Of the charge of all his acres, 
And would worh the farm without him. 
Huri-biw-tah, nothing lothful 
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Learned of her what strength and power 
Laj within his own hard sinews — 
Learned of her to dig the coal-mine^ 
Learned to find the beds of iron ; 
This he dragged unto his work-shop, 
Dragged it to his smoky work-shop, 
There to learn its various uses, 
Learn of Peace how he should use it. 



Toiling under her direction, 
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WHch shoold bring him wealth and glory; 
Here he made the mighty Mill-wheel, 
Here the Loom, the Lathe, the Engine. 
Here be built the Locomotive, 
Here is where he tamed the Lightning, 



it B« liff^ning. Digitized by vjOOQIC 
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^ singlt-lianlit]) pnu d 9ntl|. 



ONG he tofled, triih Peace 

Jflf Tf^wnnns'ta^ erpfTimfnting 

w*^a««nrti4>to«wtaK. to help him, 

itizedbyGOOQle 

In the dim and smoky workshopB, 
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Having dotted all his countiy^ 
Full of thriying towns and cities^ 
He determined he would bind them 
Finn^ with iKxi bands^ together; 
Iron roads for iron horses^ 
Iron bridges for his lightning 
Which should run on errands for him. 
He commenced his rail-road building — 
Building monstrous looomotiyes ; 
Through his land, in all directions, 
Tel^raphs and railroads made he ; 
Leaving, in each distant comer, 
Some memento of the lessons 
And the wisdom Peace had taught him. 
In the cities, Lathes and Foundries, 



Digitized by 



Google 



TAKKBB BBAO. 105 

Bj the Beanahore, Ships and Bteamboats^ 
Whaires and Docks and sheltering Harbon; 
Sending off huge fleets of shipping, 
Far away to ereiy country, 
Far across the conquered ocean, 
Carrying to the world his boasting; 
This, his vegetable bragging. 
Which he o'er and o'er repeated. 
Oft, himself, his words encoring. 
Chuckling to himself with pleasure, 
Laughing with such vigorous pleasure, 
That he often tore his breeches. 
But of ih%8 he never wearied, 
Wearied of this classic sentence — 
**Pfc«ri-Jt«-<ai is some pumpkins l*" 
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8B||8t K Witmtfi till. 



HILE he had been toil- 
ii^, delving, 
his workshop, dim and 
darksome, 
c»rmMnB«fl^a*0i«vbBtf Thrift had kept her pTomiae 

truly. 
And had managed well the acres, 

itizedbyGOOQie 

Which to her he had intrusted* 



▲ PBMALB FABtfBB. 



lot 



And liod put her wooden elioes on, 
And, with plow, and drag, and harrow, 
Spade, and hoe, and rake, and pitchfork, 
She had gone into the country, 
And had worked in truthful earnest 



She had plowed, and^he had harrowed, 
She had hoed, and rakod, and spaded. 
She had planted com and cotton, 
'Wheat and rice, and canes for sugar. 
She had raised broad-leafed tobacco, 
And had saved the crop for Gflsey. 
When she heard that Pluri-bus-taa' '' ^^^ ^ 



108 WHAT 8HB RAISED. 

Tamed her footsteps to the sea-shore. 
There to talk with Pluri-bns-tah. 

Of her crops she bore him samples, 
In her arms she bore the samples, 
On her back she bore the samples, 
Had her pocket full of samples. 
On her head a mammoth wash-tub. 
Cedar wash-tub, fall of samples: 
Com, tobacco, rice and sugar. 
Beets and turnips, wheat and cotton. 
Sugar-cane and sweet potatoes. 
From her shoes up sprung the corn-plant, 
From her head up sprung the hemp-planti 
From her hair down fell the grape-vine, 
In her bosom, winter squashes. 
In each hand a golden pumpkin. 
In each eye a tear of pleasure. 
In her mouth a string of onions, GooqIc 



*» I»T«BC«PT«1> Hro. 

^^ She came to Pluri-bniKtah, 
;^^ ou the sandy ^.W 
^-^-Wtah, glad to see her, 
^ *o Peet her like a sister, 

«4 to hug her, but the sqnashet 
^hisannsfio^goi^,^^^ 

J^ *o kias her, but the onions 
^ !«' mouth had got possession. 
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^ W load )^e Boon reUeved her, 
7 «•« eampl^^ ^^ ,i,, 3ea-8hore, -^--^Google 
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Made her sit upon a pumpkin 
While she should relate her story: 
Tell how she his farm had managed^ 
Tell him of the new improvements, 
Tell him truly all about it. 
And they sat upon the sea-shore^ 
On the pumpkins by the sea-shoie. 



yht(Utts4f» ttitrvrt^ to |t namtite sr |t ptolOnit S)i8L 

And she tcdd him all the sioiyi 
Told him all she knew about it. 

Then he yelled aloud with pleasure^ 
Then he loaded aU his 8hippii.|, ^ (^^^^j^ 

All Vila atrirk-na artA ar*i\xxra ork/1 /*1am_TwMI.I'A 
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Loaded them with these productioiis 
WMch industrious Thrift had brou^t him ; 
Bent them off to various nations, 
People who lived far beyond the 

Kind, accommodating ocean. 

And they sent to Pluri-bus-tah, 

In return for his pioduotions^ 

Cbld and silvep, ptaity of it. 

Just what Pluri-but-tah wanted. 

^en he climbed upon a mountain, 

Took his station on a mountam. 

With his hands stuck in his pockets, 

With his legs stretched vide asunder. 

Thence surveymg all the landscape. 
Thence he saw his iron rail-roads, 

Thence he saw his monster steamers, 

Thence he saw his tnatchless clippers, ^^^^t 

^p^ itized by V3OOQ Ic 
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An the nul-Toads^ all the steamers, 
All the scows, or togs, or clippers, 
All were bringing money, money. 
Money home to Plnri-bua-taL 
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S the money 
poured upon 
him^ 
In a golden 
stream upon 
him, 
le to love it, 
D; and better. '^ 
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Better, eveiy day, and better : 
Better, wxm, than truth <»• honor. 
But he built his costly churches. 
Chapels, situs, meeting-houses. 
Through his land, in every hamlet, 
Through his land, on every hillndde. 

And in these he worshiped heaven. 
Blacked with care his boots each Sundav, 
Changed his shirt and put his coat on. 
Shirt and piety together; 
Keeping brigjit his Christian armor. 
In the doeet with his broadcloth. 
With his Sunday boots and broadcloth 
And on each lamented Sunday, 
Wonld put on both suits together. 
^W^itt hMB boots, Duf. nn his bouniv. 
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Thus would go to Christian servioe, 
Bleeping through the prayers and seinum. 
Yet at night he'd take his suit o£^ 
Take his broadcloth Sunday suit off; 
With it take his Christian zeal o£^ 
BoU them carefully together^ 
Lock them in a drawer together; 
Never wearing suit of broaddothi 
Never putting on religion^ 
Save before the pious people, 
For a dozen hours on Sunday. 

Yet he worshiped truly, fondly. 
With the most intense devotion. 
Tireless, weariless devotion. 
But the idol that he worshiped 
Did not dwell with priests or pastors, 
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In the bottom of his pockety 
Bottom of his deepest pocket 

And he bowed and knelt before it^ 
Hot one day in seven only, 
But each morning's eady sunlight 
Brought the thoughts of this his idoL 
And each night's uneasy slumber 
Brought the dreams of this his idoL 
And he bowed and knelt before it^ 
Daily, hourly, without ceasing — 
As attentiye to his idol 
As are Branch and Briggs to MatselL 

In the street and in the market. 
And in sanctimonious Wall-street, 
On the wharves beside the sea-shore. 
In the mud beside the sea-shore, 
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§^ ytttteroiif tttH s* mstft i^iif of 9aUtf ; a< anit 4pt htrtkt^ ff 



Knelt before, and bowed and prayed to. 
Prayed to witb such zeal and fervor 
That he cat his pantaloons throngh — 
Cut his knees upon the gravel ?'' 
This should be my instant answeryiGoogle 



HIS PBAYBB8. ^^^ 

Borne respect and yeneration. 
But the god be wildly worshiped, 
Tiaded oS his heart and soul for, 
(As of old did Doctor Fanstus, 
Swapping jaokknives with the Devil), 
Was the king of dimes and qnarteis. 

Was the god of Pluri-bus-tah. 

And the prayers which he, on Sunday, 

Offered to the King of Heaven, 

To «Our Father/ King of Heaven, 

From his Bpg fell strange and coldly. 

But the week-day prayer he uttered, 

Daily, hourly prayer he uttered, 

From his heart came hot and earnest, 

And the language run this wise : 

^Potent, and Almighty DOLLAR T 
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Liberty^ in scarlet-night-cap^ 
As, if living now^ she might be 
Photographed^ full length, bj Bradj, 
Graced the side of every dollar; 
Bo that when he kissed his idol. 
Liberty felt complimented^ 
Thinking it was her dear pictnre 
Pluri-bos-tah loved so fondly. 

Never maiden more mistakeni 
Flnri-bns-tah loved the dollar ^ 
Potent and " Almighty Dollab,'' 
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'ELL, their honeymoon had 
lasted 

Longer than had been ex- 
pected. 

Fifty years had passed^ and 
left them 

Better, firmer fiiends than 
ever. 



^c^. 
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PLUBI-BU8-TAH PONDSBS. 129 

Thiongh the fields of snowy cottoD| 

Through his acres of tobacco. 

Thought how many dimes they brought him. 

But the thought of what they cost him, 

"What he paid for work and labor 

Was a saddening reflection ; 

And he turned the matter over, 

bought how he could be more saving^ 

&ve the sum his broad plantations, 

Yearly cost for work and labor^ 
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Biok in muBcIe and in sinew, 
Strong and vigoroos and actiye ; 
And his sknll, like boiler iron. 
And his hands, like legs of mutton, 
And his feet, like small portmanteaus^ 
And his back, so broad and brawnj. 
Made him just the very person 
To do Pluri-bus-tah's toiling. 
In his Southern rice plantations. 
Pluri-bus-tah pondered on it, 
Pondered long upon the question ; 
But, at last, he made his mind up. 
And resolved to conquer CuiBfee, 
Make him work and do his drudging. 
But he didn't mean to pay him, 
Pay him for his toiling labor. 
That would be no speculation. 
For he loved his darling dollars; ^ed by Google 



PLUBI-BUB-TAH*8 COOITATIOIT. 125 

He resolved to conquer Cufflee, 
Hake him work for him for nothing, 
Uake him work, or else he'd lick him. 

Pluri-bua-tah then got ready ; 
For ihe battle then made ready ; 
FiiBt took off his coat and jacket, 
I^t his hoots on, rolled his sleeves up ; 
Then he took a horn of whisky, 



^"•^"- Digitized by (^OOgle 



IW A BLACK BATTLX. 

Of the juice cf the Mondainin, 
Treated of in Hiawatha ; 
Drank about a half a gallon. 
Then went out to fight with Ouflbe. 
Pretty soon he met with Cuffee, 
Said, " Qood morning to you, Cuffee j 
How are all the babies, Cuffee? 
How is pretty Mistress Cntkef" 
For a while he talked with Cuffee ; 
Then he made a face at Cuffee ; 
Then, at once, squared off at Cufiee, 
Instantly "sailed into'' Cuffee; 
And he whaled away at Cuffee, 
Injured and astonished Cuffee I 
Cuffee's shins were bruiseil and liattered; 
Cuffee's ribs were sore and aching ; 
Cuflee's wool was torn and tangled |^^ ^Google 



CUFFBS COHQITflBXD. 197 

Juicy tausage, damaged Bausage. 
And each lip looked like an oyster^ 
like a huge, disBgnred oyster ; 
Like an oyBter with the shell off 
Coffee yelled and begged for mercy, 
Onffoe yielded and was conquered. 



Mhtgom ippftniut inti ptniluiT tTVxnmlnxt j^ couTttrninct g^ SIsriUmiMf 

Then the victor, Pluri-bus-tah, 
Fastened Cuffee's hands behind him, 
Tied hia huge feet close together,^^^^^^^^^^^^^^Sl^ 



128 PLUBI-BU8-TAH'8 TICTOBT, AND 

Made him hoe, and dig^ and grab ihei!i» ; 
Told him if he did n't do it, 
He'd come every day and thrash him, 
Eyery morning after breakfast. 

Should you ask me '^ What's the reason ?* 
I should answer, I should tell you. 
In the words of Pluri-bus-tah, 
In the wdrds he spoke to Guffee, 
<<I am white, and I am stronger, 
You are black, and you are weaker, 
And, beside, you have no business. 
And no right to be a nigger." 

After this triumphant battle 
Pluri-bus-tah started homeward, 
Throst his hands into his pockets, 
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That she might rebel against it, 
Hake a row and scratch his eyes <mt 



^'^''"^ •^ a* tea in iB((c( 9tetM«gp|i( isyccM tt It tmAA l| 
a^frirfkUMi. 

AT 



Digitized by 



Google 



XII. ^ 



IpalnmffmBl tf nbnmmlf— ifuitt nsmbir four. 



OBIT had given way to niglifc- 

It was growing dark and 

darker, 
As he traveled, whistlings 



THB HXSO 0OXB HOMB. lA 

And H ima midnight, after midnight, 

Ere he reaohed his modest mansion ; 

Which he entered with his night-key, 

With his sorreptitions night-key. 
Liberty had long been sleeping, 

Dreaming, snoozing in her bedroom, 

Dreaming abont Nicaragua. 

Plnri-bos-tah pulled his boots ofl^ 
Wound his watch^ and hung his hat tip, 
Then he sat him down to ponder ; 
In his mind were some misgivings 
That his wife would raise a rumpus. 
And that he had best be ready. 

Beady for a curtain lecture. 

For his spouse, though kind and gentle^ 

And most courteous before folks. 



182 COGITATIOir. 

As lie sat there, thinkiDg, pcmdeiing^ 
He beheld, within the closet 
Near, his suit of Sunday broadcloth, 
All his Seventh-day religion — 
Truth, Benevolence, and Mercy, 
Charity, and Love for Brethren. 
Then he felt within his pocket. 
Peep recesses of his pocket. 
And firom thence he drew his idol — 
Drew a shining, silver Dollab. 
At the sight his heart grew harder; 
At the sight his hand clenched firmer. 
And Benevolence and Honor, 
Oharity, and all Beligion, 
Faded into air before it. 

Pluri-bus-tah still saw Cuffee 



Digitized by 



Google 



A DBSPBBATB BESOLVX. IdS 

And he thought upon his baigun^ 
Wherein he got all the winnings; 
Coffee only blows and brmses. 
Then he thought upon the profit. 
Thought upon the pile of dollars 
He should make by this transaction. 
Then his conscience died within him. 
Then his heart grew more courageous, 
Then he marched into his bedroom. 
Saw his wife arfcep and snoring. 
But he nerved himself to wake her, 
Meaning there to stand and take it, 
Stand and take her curtain-lecture. 
She had gone to bed in anger, 
Had tied on her blood-red nightcap, 
Boiled the stars and Btripes about her,^ 
Wrapped the -bedclothes all around her,^Ogle 



)S4 SUAYITBB IN MODO, 

Plaii-bus-tah's coiuage fitiled him 
When he saw the blood-red nightcapi 
But he took another toddj^ 
Then one more, and cleared for actiom 



Phifi«btti*U4 not toif()<nfl to ifHltr s* sUrpCnf yntncr «f i* 



Softljy then the bed approaching, 
With a hand as kind and gentle 
As his nerves wonld then admit of. 
He b^an to wake the ladj, 
Wake his wife, with fear and trembling. 
First he shook her, softly speaking 
In a low, oarea^ng whisper : 
"Liberty, my Love: I wnt ^yan ;^^^^gj^ 

Want to fftl] vnn anmt^.fhincr AtLrlinif • 
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For the lady kept on snoriiig* 

He b^an to get impatient. 

When lie found he could n't wake her, 

And he toidk to hajC8l>er measuies. 

FiiBt, he pulled the pillow-case off, 
Then he snaked the atais and stripes oft, 
Then he jerked the feather-bed off, 
Then he almost jerked her head off. 
Trying to jerk her scarlet cap oS. 
But these efforts could not wake her, 
These mild measures did iiot wake her. 
Then h^ took another toddy, 
And he m^e a final trial 
Bound he went, behind the bedstead, 
And, with one tremendous effort, 
Tipped the Mrhole concern up edgewise ; 
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snub mtftiMiHi t^cvfit* 

With a boundy like Ghtbriel Bavel, 
When he jumps through some big moontain, 
Through some interposing mountain, 
Liberty sprang from the carpet ; 
Sprang to arms and caught the broomstick^ 
Ban and caught a hickory broomstick, 
Which she flourished o'er her husband. 
Vengeance in her eye was flashing 
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Fonned a splendid Kying picture, 
Fonned a grand tableau noctumaL 



But the lady did, not strike him; 
*or he was so "very humble/' 
•^d his air so supplicating, 
^^^i at once, laid down her weapon, 
®^, the first " strong-minded woman," 
Yielded to the cry for mercy— 
Then, approacliiBg Pluri-bus-tah, 
^^w ber da^ixity arms about him, 
^iiabseno^ then forgiving. — ^Google 
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That he'd touch her soul with toiij, 
Mollify her heart with whiskey, 
Oet her feeling nice and jolly; 
Then, when they were snug and oozy, 
In the hei^t of her goql feature, 
He would break his fearful tidings, 
And would tell the whole true story 
Of his fight with sable Cuffee. 



9IttTi.kttf^ mMttt 8* grntte I^Ocrti to ^ smiuMc MRCwtfoii 
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So he made the whiskey-toddy, 
Made it hot, and sweet, and steaming, 
Placed the bowl upon the table, 
And they two sat down to share it Google 
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Of his loved domestic quiet^) 
He the history unfolded, 
Told her the imnutest details; 
Link by link, he let the chain out. 
As he saw the toddy workingi 
Till at last he got to "finis." 
Liberty had coolly listened^ 
Listened with her whole attention, 
Drank his words in with her whiskey. 

Bat no syllable had spoken, 

Had not breathed above a whisper, 

Had not drank above a gallon. 

But when PJwi-bus-tah finished, 

When he h^d, ^t last, concluded. 

And the toddy^bowl was empty. 
Liberty, ^nih grace uprising, 
Placed her lovely arms akimbo,Digitized by Google 
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Of Miss Stone and Mrs. BlackweO, 
Mrs. Boee, and Mis. Davis, 
And all others of the modem 
Breeches-claiming school of women ; 
With her hair done up in papers, 
And her feet in sbuchj slippers, 
With her sleeves rolled to her elbows, 
IT^th her little fists close doubled. 
Thus she stood, upright, defiant, 
To give Pluri-bus-tah "Jesse.'' 
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^ttttftsmUf sn^ ^W time of it 



LUEI-BUS-TAH, ftaiiiig^ 

trembling, 
Got behind the little table, 
Armed himself with tongs 

aad poker, 
Makmg hasty preparations 
For the storm he saw was 

coming. Digitized byCjOOglC 
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''So you've gone and got a nigger^ 
Oot a woolly-headed nigger. 
I hate darkieB, I can't bear them ; 
If you don't send this one trooping, 
Send him off about his business, 
rU clear out, I won't stay with you. 
So you can now choose between us, 
Lose your wife, or give up CaAe.*' 

Pluri-bus-tah half relented, 
Had almost a mind to promise^ 
But the hand within his pocket, 
Olosed upon the silver dollar. 
Then the heart within his bosom 
Hardened to the wrongs of Cu£foe. 
Then he saw the pile of dollars 
He should save by keeping Cuffee. 
Then he thought upon his marriageQ^^^|^ 



▲ 60UT A BLACK 8UBJBCT. I4t 

Claim for maintenance or dower. 
For the law of Free-love weddings, 
Law of '^Passional Attraction,'* 
Doesn't give to either party 
Claim upon the other's money. 

With this comfort in his bosom, 
And the dollars in his pocket, 
Then he plucked his little spunk up. 
Faced his wife, with timid courage, 
Tolct her he should keep the niggef, 
She ini^ go about her business. 
Told her that if she did leave him. 
She was wrong and he was blameless; 
That if they were now divided, 
Bhe it was " de'ssolved the Union — ^^ 
ftkfi. HA'flflnlvftd ihfiir '^ fi^lnrinim Union " 
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And would take her to his bosom. 
All his thousand thousand acres, 
All should be assigned to Cu£fee, 
He himself be ruled by Cuffee, 
Liberty might go to thunder 1 
Then, of course, the lady fidnted, 
Hade the proper preparations, 
With a view to falling easy, 
Then, in one despairing bellow. 
Howled these words at Pluri-bus-tah : 
" Take your Cuflfee— go to Cuflfee— 
Leave your wife and go to CuffeeT 
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VtcftBL ttud cftip6i Up h6 lakied fa6t| 
Down tipon I3i6 bed h6 kid lier, 
And attempted to revive her^ 
Bubbed her hands and chafed her templet, 
Sprinkled her with dirty water. 
Scorched her nose with burning feathers. 
Which restored her to her senses. 
On his knees he went before her| 
0£feringy if she would forgive him. 
Stay with him and not desert Um, 
He would compromise the matter; 
Make her satisfied with Cuffee. 

After sobbing, sighing, whining. 
They i^reed upon this bargain. 
Cuffee still should work the rice-fields, 
Still should work the Southan rice-fields. 
Still raise cotton and tobacco Digitized by Google 
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LNGE to sajy this holy honor, 
) unbounded, pious horror, 
oppression and wrong-doing, 
ich the lady had paraded. (^qqq|^ 
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White men were the ones downtrodden^ 

Baled hj masters quite as bratal. 

Quite as grasping and exacting^ 

Wielding lashes quite as cruel 

As the ones which Southern drivers 

nourished over sable Cufifee. 

But the lady, when she wanted 

Matter for her indignation, 

Did not look at home, or near he^ 

But she turned her distant vision 

To the line of Mahnsun-dic-sun. 

Thus she overlooked the rascals 
Who, at home, her name insulted, 
Sid not see the frauds and fklsehoods 
0( the men who wore her colors. 
Who professed to do her bidding 
In the Councils of the nation ; 
Did not see the secret conclav^i^^^^^^^^S'^ 



▲VB SWALLOWIHO A SAW-MILL. IW 

To prescribe the rights of white men ; 
Stenmg, white men's hands to fetter, 
White men's tongues to gag and silencei 
White men's homes to wreck and min^ 



^•nnt nyntnititlon of gt «noto-irotttn8*s Crsn^l^^* ftom u y^i* 

WHte men's hearts to crush forever ; 

Doing every kindred outrage 

In the sacred name of Freedom — 

Did not see within the cities 

AH the festering: oorruntioT* Digitized by Google 



150 WHO LITB IN GLA8B HOUSSS 

These, and other little trifles 

Which free white folks there enoounteredi 

Needed quite as much conection. 

Needed it, perhaps, as quickly 

As did Cuffee need his fi^eedom. 

Strange she did not see that white men 
In her Northern, lauded countries. 
With their boasting brag of freedom 
Had their own peculiar bondage^ 
Their ''peculiar institution," 
Had a universal master ; 
Had a master who exitcted 
An obedience far more abject 
Than was ever asked of Cufiee 
By the great Tobacco Baisers 
In the Mahnmn-dic-sun country. 

Liberty passed by this serf ojp^oogle 
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Were intent on other bosinesBi 
Other things of more importance, 
And her charity expended 
Upon evils &i more distant ; 
Bo, at home, the wrong was growing, 
Tin the fiur-off wrong was righted. 
lAerty thus made her mind np, 
"White folks, you must wait for Cuflfee. 
If yotf re murdered, * grin and bear it,' 
I can only stop these murders 
And attend to home religion. 
When the heathen lands are godly, 
Bonioboola Gha converted/' 

Jn the morning, when the sisters, 
^eace and Thrift came down to breakfisust, 
'^ef deixmnded explanation 
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B0B6 and swore they 'd leave the eowitrj, 
Snoe she qiumieled with her hushand. 
Liberty implored, entreated, 
Begged, with tears and supjdications. 
They would stay and not desert her. 
Thrift was won by her persnasion, 
And agreed that she 'd stand by her, 
9h»*d stand by her weeping sister. 
Thus she whispered, to consde her t 
''Where my sister lives will I live, 
Where her home is there shall mine be: 
When she dies or leaves the coontry, 
I will follow next express-train." 

OenUe Peace had got her grit np. 
Got her " dander" fairly risen. 
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On iheit faoes, necks, and shonld^rs, 
And embraced them with such feeling, 
With such tendernees and paAoa 
That she tore their hooks and eyes offi 
Heie she got on board the steamer 
And departed from the conntry, 
Looldng very sad and sea-sick. 



IM 



Thin is why these broad dominions, 
All tlx^ i^nds of Pluri-bus-tali, 
Never i^^^e known peace or qniet 
Since -t;>x«t fight with curly Cuffee. 
^or ^^lx3X« Cuffee "kept his promise 
^l^^**«nded to his business, rn.or.Ir> 

20 «**^^ Digitized ^VjOOQIC 
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Keeping Southward of the landmark, 
Of the line of Mah-flon-dio-eun, 
At the yearly lection season. 
Northern candidates for office, 
Making speeches fall of horror, 
Showing forioas indignation 
At the slavery of Coffee ; 
Then would try to coax him Westward 




Wr 9wj^ tm mfe MwX^ftMt ttpttttittfttra 9f i* SbdM^gmiA 
OTtBfMl la one t^ knolM. 

By the subterranean railroad* 
Ouflfoe's masters this resented 
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Sat him in the chimney-comery 
With his hoe-cake and his fiddle. 
Never thinking, never caring. 
Who wonld win the fight, or lose it. 
Satisfied that all the white men, 
Whether Northern, whether Southern, 
When they had him, would compel him 
Still to do their menial service. 

So he sat him down, contented 
With his hoe-cake and his fiddle. 
Since for white men he must labor, 
Caring not where lived his master. 
Whether North, or whether Southward 
Of the line of Mah-sun-dio-sun. 
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ro other ladies, 
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All the land from shore to xnotmtain^ 
All the seasy and lakes, and rivers; 
Heir to all the lasjr white folks ; 
Heir to Coflfee and his ''mcrease/' 
<< Increase"' sahle, yeUow, piehald; 



ni 



\ 
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Heir to every thing his father 
Heretofore had heen the lord of. 
pJuri-bns-tah now was getting 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



158 TUNGA-MBRRAKAH 

Ynnga-merrakah they called him, 
Called this darling, precious ofl&pring, 
Which, translated, means ^' some pmnpldns;' 
And he grew and thrived as no one 
E'er before had seen a <' human.'' 

When he had been bom a fortnight, 
He was missed from home one Sunday, 
As the fire alarm was sounding. 
Then was fear and consternation ; 
For they feared the lovely youngster 
Might, perhaps, have been run over; 
Might have &llen in the river, 
Might, perhaps, have ''got his neck broke;" 
Mi^t have ''been and gone and done it/' 
In some way they could not think o£ 
So they searched in all directions, 
Francticly, in all directions — 
All the family and servants, Digitized by Google 
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Who walked^ ann in arm, together, 
Talking about Briggs and Brandon. 

But 'twas Flnri-bus-tab found him, 
Pound him coming, in his shirt-sleeyes, 
With an engine from the Bowery, 
From a fire up in the Bowery, 



^ith his boots outside his breeches, 
^ith B bAt, Cigar, and trumpet, 
Ubz& an infant "Syksej-" 
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And aqnared off like Thomfta Hyerj 
Ciying to his frightened father^ 
"O'way, old fel, or I shall hit jer. 
K jrou don't go 'way and leave me, 
111 get 'Forty's' boys to lick yerl* 
Plori-bor-tah called on Hatsell, 
Trying to induce the youngster 
To return and see his mother. 
And at last they called a carriage. 
Then they formed a grand procession^ 
With a guard of honor round it ; 
Thus they took him home, lamenting. 
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Neither could his mother spank him; 

But the boy was lord and master — 

And his parents yielded to him. 
Plnri-bos-tahy turning sadly 
Frofm the boy, too big to manage, 
Still went piling up the dollars — 
Piled them up in heaps like mountains, 
For his hopeful son to scatter. 



BtiUy with old and shriveled fingers, 

BtiU, with body bending double, 

Sent with age and bowed with sorrow, 

gtill, with face all deeply wrinkle4,,byC300gle 



Thfi oU man still kept graspiiig, gainiiig, 
Heaping, piling up the dollars, 
For his hopeftal son to scatter. 

And the boy, thus loved and cherishedy 
Kept on growing fSetst and fiuster, 
Kept on getting "feat'* and "fester;'* 
And his doting fether kept him 
In the city of Manhattan, 
To complete his education. 
Kept him there to learn his eoubtry. 
All about its early stofy, 
An about its present greatness, 
All its power, and might, and greatness; 
Trusting he would come to lore it — 
Love the land of Pluri-bus-tah : 
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And develop its resources. 
Ynnga-Mermkah was willing 
To commence this midertaking. 
And at once procured him teachen 
In the city, to instruct him. 

Here he studied navigation, 
Here he practiiied ball projection. 



Here he learned to use the broad-sword, 
Learned to wield the heavy broad-BW<>xd, 
Iieamed from seeing others do it; 
I'or he would not tire his muscle, digitized by Google 
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For he knew 'twould grieve his mother, 
To behold her boy all gory, 
Bleeding from a broad-sword combat. 
Bo he went mito the Bowery, 
To the Theater in the Bowery : 
Theie, from robber-chieft and brigands, 
There, fix>m oorsaus and highwaymen, 
There, from bandits, rogaes, and pirates, 
Tberej from bloody-minded sailoxSi 
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There was where our youthful hero . t 
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He would want to show his prowe«, 
And would seek for foes to conquer — 
Beek them in some neighboring "alley^ 
Where the balls were big and plenty, 
Where the cannon-balls were heavy, 
Where the men were sound and solid, 
And would bear a deal of knocking 
Without fighting or resisting. 
Here he'd have the small boy set them 
In platoons, upon the "alley,'' 
Headed by a noble captain. 



\ 
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Without trembling, fear, or flinching;. 
Lifting then the dire projectile. 
Boon to scatter dea^h among them, 
O'er his head, with care, he'd poise it^ 
To the earth, with grace, he'd lower it| 
Then among their ranks he'd huil it. 
Dealing death, and getting ^ tennstiikflB/' 
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Yimga-Merrakah's dire war-ciy. 
Through the alley, through the bar^xooa, 
Through the fumes of gin and whisky, 
Throu^ the douds of tiiick cigarHBmok^i 
Would be heard his rallying war-cry, 
" Set 'em up, there, on both alleys I" 

Thus, like Tennyson's six hundred, 
He would fight the dreadful combat, 
Though the foes were ten against him. 
Ten to one I an odds most fearful I 
He would fight without d^airing. 
Without yielding, without shrinking, 
** Without winkmg, without blinking,'* 
But, we can't say, without drinking. 
He would fight till they had yielded. 
Till his foemen, all, were scattered. 
And the alley.boy was sleeping, D,,,ed by Google 
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Drink this meny toast at parting, 
" Yunga-menakah, forever ! 
Who has won this glorious battle. 
Won the field of Ten-pun-Allah r 
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iNJ> he learned the arts of fish-ciaft : 
Not to catch the o3j porpoise, 
Not the rouged and painted dolphiui 
With his fency-dress-hall jacket ; 
r*wWt4^y,yot the seal, so soft and forry,y Google 
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Bat to set the bristling shadnstakes ; '^ ^ 

Catch dock-eels and smelts and snnfish, '- ';. 

How to snare the nimble por^es, \j 

How to trap the graceful flounders, 
How to lure the crabs and lobetenf, 
Lure the beauteous crabs and lobsters 
From their homes among the sea-weod^ 

And he studied navigation^ 
Learned the art of navigation : 
How to run a lazy mud-scow, 
How to steer a tossing clam-boat, 
Steer it without sky or compass. 
Steer it without star or needle. 
Far across the world of waters. 
To the unknown land of Jersey, 
The benighted land of Jersey ; 
Land which Liberty, his mother. 
Never yet had set her foot ^^.''^'^'^^^'^^^^81^ 
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City of the Tttrget-Shootere, 

<3ity of the Sonday-Dutchmen, 

City which can't pay ita taxes. 

City which can't pay its servants. 

City whidi don't pay expenses, 

City which k now beseeching 

Jersey City to adopt it — 

City which has sold its conrt-honse 

For the charges of the builder. 

City, which, if pawned for sixpence, 

Could n't pay for its redemption. 

Yunga-Merrakah, so fearless. 

Here would steer his tossing clam-boat. 

Here would land upon their borders. 

All the Jerseymen defying ; 

JerBejnnen. who live on strangers, 
Live, and feed, and fat, on strangers ;Google 
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For the latitude of Jersey. 

'^Give OS, this day, our daily^ stranger. 

Is the Jersey siippHcation, 

Altered and revised by statute. 

And, where'er the Common Prayer-Book 

Supplicates for grace and blessings 

On "the President and Congress/' 

Jersey prayers are written "for the 

Camden and the Amboy Bailroad.'' 
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Learned where he could find good liquor, 

In the land of Plori-bus-tah. 

This, dear toddy-loving reader, 

Unsophisticated reader, 

Older heads than ours would puzzle. 

Even in these '' Aromatic'' 

Days of good ^' Scheidam'' Udolphq 

But our literary hero, 

In his course of education. 

Bead '^the Mysteries of Udolpho,'* 
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0186 of edacation^ 
Iferrakah encountered 
, the most fit^liioinaUa 
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Games with prettj, painted pasteboaid; 
He knew all the games with ivoiy— 
Globes of ivory, cubes of ivory, 
Pietiy, shining cubes of ivory; 
In a wooden box he placed them, 
Shook and jostled them together. 
Threw them on the board before him^ 
Thus exclaiming and explaining — 
^' Bight side up are all the pieces; 
Two are threes, and two are sixes; 
Eighteen, don't you see, are counted?*^ 
And he knew the game of thimbles— 
Kaesw the game of triple thimbles, 
Thimbles three and ''little joker;'' 
And he thus to him explained it : 
On his knee he placed the thimbles; 
Under one he put the joker; tizedbyCjOOglc 
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177 



Kow's the timo to bet your money- 
Bet it on the little joker ; 
Where 's the little joker gone to ?** 



y ^^a%n ink mnwhU ««mWfT fligct^ nF ««"' «■"«* -1« *""• 
J«iw»" C»r jf «miisnnent of a< tTrntirinfl fopulicf. 

And he knew the patent-safe game, 
^ith itB treacherous hit of paper, 
^d its aecret, sliding cover ; 
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But the careftil^ caufdoiui Hmphj 

The aristocratic Morphj, 

The genteel, black-bearded Murphj, 

Would not play outside his mansion. 

Fearing folks would saj he cheated, 

And would set policemen on him 

And would have them both arrested 

Have them borne befine the judges. 

Not that Murphy feared policemen, 

Not that Murphy feared the judges ; 

Murphy had a potent weapon 

Which could sweep them all before him; 

But he did not want the people. 

Want the idle, chattering people. 

To inquire his avocation, 

Ask him how he got his living; 

So he took our youthful hero. 

Led him to his Broadway mansion,^^ o 
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Yunga-Merrakah then asked him^ 
*' If your games are so unlawful, 
Why do not the 'star* policemen — 
The policemen who are models, 
Who have won the Mayor's medals, 
Won the German-silver medals, 
Which the Mayor didn't pay for, 
But charged over to the city — 
Why do not these said policemen 
Come in here and stop your gaming? 
Murphy winked his glistening optic, 
On his nose he placed his finger. 
While he slowly, slyly whispered, 
'* Though the Mayor's star policemen 
Boiow my house, and know my calling, 
They sotnetinxeB themsdvea will enter. 
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And their good luck always blinds them 
To my house, and to my gaming. 
Till their winnings are exhausted ; 
Then, again, they're aure to enter. 
Here to play the games of pasteboard." 



9* ShmWittfl of gt Citi Pit >^ H* Motttt SoKi 

Satisfied with this explaining, 
Yunga-Merrakah was willing. 
Then, to learn the game of " Faio'' 
Of disinterested Murphy. 

At the table they were seated, 
With their piles of heaped-up mon^Q^gj^ 
On the green cloth on the table. 



NOTHING HAYB. 181 

*Vom a box of shining metal — 
Dealt, and laid them on the taUe— 
In two separate piles he laid them^ 
Side by side upon the table. 
^ the ace or on the ten-spot, 
On the king, or knave, or eightnapot, 
On the qneen, or on the four-spot, 
xnnga-Merrakah was betting; 
^^iiig all his pocket-money—^ 
^^ney, with his mother's likeness 
^temped upon each dime and quarter, 
•"^t he cared not for his mother ; 
^y cared to leam of Murphy 
How to I>lay the game of fieiro. 

M n^^lit long the luckless youngster 
PlByed w-xtlx Murphy, cunning Murphy; 
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Every dollar, every penny; 
Then he took his diamond pin oB, 
Then he took his diamond ring aS, 
And he took his golden studs ont, 
Took his watch, and took his chain ofl^ 
Bet them all upon the tennspot, 
Lost them all to cunning Murphy. 
Then he took his bioadcloth coat ofl^ 
Then he took his satin vest off, 
Then he took his silk cravat off, 
Took his patent-leather boots off; 
Glaring wildly upon Murphy, 
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Flung them wildly on the table. 
Bet them wildly on the tennspot — 
Loetl and, wildly, promenaded, 
CoatlesB, bootlesSi breathless, brainlesfli 
Thiongh the snow tack to his mother* 
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YEBT day ihe erenii^ 

foond him 
In the cunning Hnr- 
«tati4«>4it. |< wnmHt. kicMt c pVs mansion, 

mmO^L S'SntRifTraiinlitlitttt 
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money, 
Betting now his father's money, 
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Losing every body's money, 
All that he could beg or borrow. 
From his father's till he took it, 
From his mother's pocket filched it; 
And he lost it all to Murphy, 
Lost it in the game of faro. 

Then his friends, the gamblers, taught 
him, 
When his money was expended. 
How, again, he might procure it ; 
Taught him how to make po8t-obitS| 
As bis father now was feeble. 
And was like to perish quickly ; 
How to djrwLw up various papers. 
On whicb Jews would lend him money; 
Notes, &xt<3L <irafls, and obligations, 
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Forged his name to bills of credit ; 
Thus obtained supplies of money, 
For his fioro-teacher Murphy. 

7unga-Merrakah| whenever 
Now he met his aged father, 
Glared with envious eyes upon him; 
Calculating how much longer 
His old life would last to vex him — 
Keep him from his great possessbns 
Then his fingers clutched together, 
And he wished that it was lawful 
For a son to choke his father, 
When he should grow old and helple 
Elnock his head 0% knock his brains out, 
KiH him, plant him deep in Greenwood— 
Any way to get his money. 
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Tried to flend him on a jonmey 
Over the New Haven Bailroad; 
But he cotdd nH fool his fether. 
Couldn't fi)ol old Pluri-hus-tah. 

Bat at last the old man yielded. 
And agreed to take a jonmey — 
Go to Washington, the city 
Where the Congress was assemhled; 
Where the concentrated wisdom 
fif ihO coui^try was assemhled, 
.i^hii^ for the country's profit. (?) 
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Tooth and nail, wbb fighting, Bcratching, 
For some property she claimed there; 
For the littie territories 
Ejiown as Kansas and Nebraska. 
And the old man's fond affection 
Led him there to wait beside her-- 
Wait beside her until Congress 
Should elect their needed Speaker, 
And his wife have done her quarrel. 
There the old man watched and waited^ 
Wearily he watched and waited, 
For them to elect a Speaker ; 
Months passed on, and Pluri-bus-tah 
Pied of age before they did it« 
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UNGA-MEBRAKAH, the hope- 
ful, 
Gave, by telegnph, ditectioiui 
That hiB defunct MbefB oor- 
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Marked it ''this side up/' and sent it. 
And our hero, in the mean time, 
Tied some crape upon his elhow, 
Put a bottle in his pocket. 
Started for the railroad d^pdt, 
Waiting for the old man's coming: 
But, before the train's arrival, 
He retired into a closet 
With a money-lending lawyer, 



S« tsX^fOm 4on srrkrtli Contolctfon fottft a^ JBxn oC EiIb, t^i 
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To compute the sum exactly Digitized by Google 
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An were counted; checked, and Tshied, 
And the lawyer told the total 
To the son no sad and Borrowing. 
From the snm they then deducted 
AU the fimeral expenses ; 
So that when the train arrived theie^ 
They had ciphered out the halance, 
Elnew what was the old man's fortune— 
Consequentlyj just how many 
Teats to shed and hacks to order. 
Yunga-Merrakah, the mourner, 
Took the old man's lifeless corpus 
To the great paternal mansion, 
Thence he sent for Browne the sexton — 
Pompous Browne, of Graceless Chapet— 
Browne, who manages the weddings — - 
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Browne^ whose word is law and gospel 

In all fiisliionable circles — 

Browne was sommoned, Browne was sent toit. 

Ynnga-Meirakah the mourner, 
In his room so sad and lonely, 
With a fiiend to cheer his sorrow, 
In his room, when Browne had entered, 
Gave his orders for the fnneraL 
Yonga-Merrakah the mourner. 
With his fiiend to cheer his sorrow. 
Had, by way of killing sadness, 
Been engaged in playing euchre. 
On the table stood the bottle. 
On the table sat the glasses. 
On the table lay the counters ; 
Near a chair was Browne the sexton. 
With his ''list'' between his 
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OITS8 BIBSCTI0V6 FOB THE BCBIAL, |fS 

But he gave the flad directiomi 
For the funeml of his &ther 
In the intervals of smoking^ 
In the intervals of drinking, 



In the intervals of playing, 

'While the restless cards were shuffling. 

Thus they played the game of euchre^ 
Thns Browne got his full directions 
For old Pluri-bus-taVs funeral; 
And assuring "on his honor/' 
That they should be all perfected' '^^^^^^^^8^^ 
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LTTBI-BITS-TAH now was buried. 
And the energy and spirit^ 
AH the honesty and honor. 
With what love of troth and jnat* 
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Seemed to all be boned deeply 
In the grave of Pluri-bus-tah. 

Yunga-Menakah the moumer, 
Heir to all the great possessioDS 
"Which his fisither left behind him| 
Laid his hand on piles of dollars^ 
Laid his hand on land and warehocuKi 
On the far-extended grain-fieldi, 
On the grand, primeval forest, 
On the blooming, boundless praiiiej 
Laid his hand on woolly Coffee, 
Who had lost his former spirit 
Of leeistance and rebellion ; 
And his hand had lost its power, 
Fowtf to break the hold so pony 
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All of these his father left him ; 
For his mother, by her marriage — 
Which was but a Free-Love marriage^ 
A mere temporary marriage, 
Without church, or priest, or paiBOUr* 
Could not claim a right of dower. 
Had no money, lands, or mansion, 
Had no place to live — ^because she 
Got no " thirds'' she had no quarters* 

Though the heir had money left him. 
With his father's broad dominions ; 
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Which had made the earth and oceaa 

To his purposes obedient. 

These his sire had taken with him. 

To the joUj land of spirits, 

To the land of the Hereafter. 

But he had his father^s vices, 

Had his avarice and grasping, 

Had his self-conceit and folly. 

Had his love of dimes and dollars 

Still he had not e'en these vices. 

In their strong and earnest vigor; 

All were weakened and diluted. 

Fit for his degeneration, 

Fitted to his punj standard. 

Then, besides hereditary 

Vices given by his father. 

He had other ones imrenioos, r^ t 

^ ' Digitized by V^OOgle 

Others of his own invention. 
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Shut out from the world of fashion ; 
Passed it with his boon companions, 
Weeping for the dear departed, 
Sibling for the dead old ^^ buffer/' 



•Wag to a' total (xfronstion offi' CS|nsfc|. 

Then he rose, one sunny morning. 
Took the crape from off his elbow ; 
Then took off his " suit of sables," 
And resolved to cease his mourning 
For his much-lamented father. 
For, he said, his broad dominions 
Needed now his sole attention. °'^''''''^^^^S'^ 



SOO HX OIYXS UP KOUBVIVQ 

'^No more sadness, no more sighing^ 
No more woe, cmd no more weeping. 
No more tears, no more seclusion. 
To Delmonico's let's hasten ; 
There well have a high old blow ont. 



yrgmt 94Miffro*0. G?f sirtdito» niArtotargrttfiif (4B«frfl»lipliirt 
too XtoHMx tm in 8^ possm foil of jf «rttit> 

m make pompous Browne, the sexIdDj 

Stand the treat from his expenses, 

Dock it from his funeral chaigea 

He should, really, have some feelingi^^^S'^ 



) 
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This is when he put off mournii 
And forgot Ids sturdy father^ 
And forgot old Pluri-bus-tah. 



^ Digitized by VjOOQ IC 
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HBIFT, who, heietofoie, had 
qoarrded 
'^m^JSTrti'! ^'^^'^ ^«' •»«*«^8 hopeful off- 

Mfteiut* lilt t^n 

spnns:, 
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And became its only maBter, 

Btnu^t lesolved that she wonld leaye it, 

And go back to where she came from, 

Ynnga-Merrakah had married — 
Taking pity and compassion 
On those God-forsaken sprDsters, 
Or (what they r^ipret more deeply). 
On those man-forsaken spinsters, 
Those who die in '^the paisnit of 
Breeches nnder difHculties'' — 
Harried a ^^strong-minded woman :''^ 
Thns had done his country service. 
She was one of those who scribble 
7or the maga&nes and weeklies, 
Oyer names alliteratiye— 

• It 11 «zpeotod tiiat» by Tirtne of a wpedtl act to enooorage the 
ioditidntl abatement of natkmal nxdianeei^ Oongresi wfll gnnt * ■ 
*■■■■ '■■ fc> a^^ of tfaoee two or three heroio bot imfcrtmia^ 8 



2M WHO TUX EBIDB WAS. 

''Bessie Basswood/' ''Sallie Simple^ 
** Peggy PeDfflve," "Nwicy Ninkum'' 
She was one of those who tniTel 
''Lecturing'' throughout the oountzj^ 



y fopobc dm of 8* 0ttonf*ai{n1ieb Stmab* 

Serving «p a weak dilution 

Of the thoughts some man has taught tbenir-' 

Waldo Emerson and water; 

Andrews' broth or Owen gmel; 

Nichols' Hastiness refined, that tizedbyGoogle 

T\^ A. ^^Tl _Sa J t,^^_ lA. 
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At the Woman's Bight's Ooni^tioiis; 

(hie who wore the Bloomer costume^ 

Half-way petticoats, half-breeches. 

This tiie masculine oo-partner, 

This the woman just imported 

From the distant He-biide Islands, 

Whom our youthftil hero married, ^ 

And brought home to role his mansion. 

Liberty her son entreated, 
'^ Bring not here an idle maiden, 
Bring not here this useless woman, 
Bands imskiUfhly feet unwiUing, 
Bring one that can tend the babies. 
Dam your socks and sew your buttons; 
Bring not here this feeble talker, 
Bring noi here this senseless speaker; 
Put her in the place provided: 
In the Museum at Bamum's, Digitized by Google 
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Ynnga-Menakah responded, 
'^Hold your ceaseless jaw, old woman I 
I will many this young lady; 
Shell he ^boes/ too, of my dwelling; 



^K^ftti a* Vloomnr o«8|t to Ic 

Yon shall yield obedience to her: 
If you won't, clear out and leave us." 
So he brought her to his mansion, 
Brought her home to rule his mother 

Now began a deadly quarrel: 
Thrift declared a war remonide«Google 
With this female interloper. 
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That the war-birds ever witnessed. 
From the mom till night it lasted; 
Fourteen hours these fiirious females 
Fought, with fists, and feet, and fingers^ 
Clawing, pulling, biting, scratching, 
Yunga-Merrakah sat near them^ 
Bat upon the center-table, 
With cigars and whisky near him^ 
Watching the tremendous confiict. 



II t4ni a* WntOt lAtrtt mt fit Vtumn 
tnu up to fit Sitxwts^ MtUt i* 
ttKntfi^Sfl^ So«n^ 
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Then the beaten^ Tanquidied hAj, 
Ere she made her final exit, 
Shook lier fist, and spoke in thts vise : 
^ Yoaga-Menakahy I leare you : 
Leave yon with that odions woman. 
She will ruin all yonr household, 
She will ruin all your countiy, 
She will nde you and your children; 
And she may, for ail that I care, 
For I leave 70U, now, forever/' 



MMiJ^mUt FMi iT a< «a^ B itflfiili . 
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|( fort MRtbatation of |t SpMt*. ]^ SiHc Wnf UftH, (to. r 
fpMt of ^ Ofl^oHtom s^jotK^ ttiilf yotMiM wf* 

TPN tlie land of Uncle Thomas, 

In the land of Pierce the mighty, 
In the city of Manhattan, 
In the reign of great Fernando, 
In the time of Branch and Matsell. . 

itizedbyCjOOQie 

In the time of Poole and Baker, 
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In the time of pioua Wyckoff, 
Pious, persevering WyckoflF, 
Tonga-Merrakah resided 
In the city of Manhattan, 
In a lofty brown stone mansion. 
But the ayenne and nnmber 
I can't tell, yon — IVe forgotten. 

In those times, of which IVe written, 
Spirits from the other countries, 
From the land of the Hereafter, 
From the land where Hiawatha 
And his partner, Minne-ha-ha, 
Now are rearing phantom babies : 
(For that lady had a goblin 
In her arms, a nursing goblin. 
And twin specters in her cradle, 
In£mt ghosts, with shadowy apron^y 
Misty bibs, and airy tuckers, digitized by Google 
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Whom we know as " Koons" and "Foxea.*^ 

As, before, I mentioned to jou, 

Spirits from the other countries, 

From the land of the Hereafter, 

Often came to earth to visit, 

Came upon a spirit rail train. 



9* iMtt^crftil SipMi Crafti tfitt traWfrtft on 9^ OTH Colanp VaaioA Mwf* 
pascti to b< fl( feMV|ir«l» on i pirasvit rxntnfon. 

Often got a fortnight's furlough, 

Often came on leave of absence, 

Not as ugly apparitions, 

Not as goblins, ghosts, or specters. 

Not in sheet, or shroud, or coffin; 

But they came, unseen of mortato,dbyGoogle 
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Kiclring over bales and boxes^ 

Catting np unheard-of antict, 

Like a gkostly set of rowdies, 

Bapping on the chairs and tableSi 

Prophecies of good and evil, 

Most profound mysterious nonsense 1 

Shakspeare, Washington, and FranUin^ 

With a hundred other worthies, 

Poets, authors, statesmen, sages. 

Came from spheres so bright and blissftil, 

From the land of the Hereafter, 

Came to skin their ghostly knuckles, 

Knocking upon floors and tables. 

At the call cf earthly boobies. 

Bo old Plnri-bus-tah's spirit, 
Wkbing to l>o in the fashion. 
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Bat iuB offipring heard the racket 
Of the old man's bony knuckles, 
Feeling for the wished-for bottle, 
And suspected that it might be 
Something of his father's spirit. 
First he took the big decanter 
In his hands^ and held it tightly. 
For he knew if 'twas his father, 
That the brandy soon would vanish. 
Then he spake, in trembling language 
Asking, '^ Is a spirit present ?" 
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Showered the blows as fast and fnrioiu 
As he did on Johnny TauroSy 
In the battle of the meadow. 
And the message that his knuckles, 
Ghostly spiritual knuckles, 
Bapped upon the rosewood table, 
When translated, ran as follows: 

*' Most contemptible of puppies ! 
You, who rob your suffering father 
Of his drop of consolation, 
Of his little drop of brandy ; 
Tou, who steal his only blessing. 
You, who now deny your daddy 
'Spiritual aid and comfort,' 
Listen now what you shall come to, 
Listen what shall be your ending. 
You have driven Thrift far from you. 
And you now shall hear the penance. yCaOOgle 
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Desdation spread her mantle 
Oyer all your wide-spread ooxintiyi 
And your servant, sable Cuflfee^ 
Shan rebel and rise a|i;ainst yon, 
Make you slave and toil and labor. 
Till your miserable body 
Perishes from earth forever. 
You shall smaller grow and smaller, 
In your mind and in your body. 
You shall meaner grow and meaner, 
Till your cringing, creeping, crawling 
Form is lost from earth forever, 
TiU your soul is all extinguished, 
None is left to merit saving, 
Not enough to be worth damning. 
This, my curse, I leave upon you; 
Kot because you are dishonest. 

Digitized by VjOOQiC 
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Yonga-Merrakah waVt firightened 
At the old one's reyelatioii. 
But he took a horn of brandy- 
Horn of the forbidden brandy ; 
Then he laughed aloud, exulting; 

But the ghost had spoken truly; 
Time fulfilled all his foretelling, 
And this is the only instance, 
Only instance on the records 
Where a prophesying spirit, 
Bapping on the boards or tables 
'With his spiritual knuckles, 
Ever told the truth, or near it 

Would you know the moumAil sequel? 
How the ghost fulfilled his saying ? 
Whether his sole heir and oflBspring^ 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 
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^7aA-MEBBAEAH, the 

moomer, 
lore, but lotd and master 
cxiM<itet»a'9un« Of the glorious Yengah nation. 



Digitized by 



Caoogle 



820 TBI INTSNTIOK 07 

He assumed a dress of splendor 
Fit for him to role and reign in. 
He assumed the Shanghai costume-* 
Costume of his 0¥m invention — 
Partly his, and partly borrowed 
From the Hippodrome performers; 
Not bom Siegrist nor Franconi, 
But 'twas borrowed from the monkeys, 
From the libeled, slandered monkeys, 
From the skilled equestrian monkeys, 
From the ones who ride the ponies. 



9« Int «n» muH^ntit Origin at «< gamni ciM il|ii|gN. 

loaoeeesible his hat was, 

Like a taU, six-story stove-pipe; 

And beneath it towered his collar. 

Towered his lofty standing eoUar, ^^ -^^vGoogle 
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(Like a human adaptation 

Of that ornament the pig-yoke,) 

Which should keep his head fiom tnming, 

And from bowing, and from moving. 

And hia coat, it reached his ankles, 

ICeeting there his patent leathers. 

And his 1^, like slimsy broomsticks^ 

Like attenuated broomsticks^ 

Were surrounded by his tailor 

With a covering so fantastic^ 

And which clung to him so tightly, 

That his servant, every evening. 

Had to skin him like a catfish. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 
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That its wearer was ''some pumpkins,'' 
That he ''bossed" a splendid "kEdVtiy." 

Yonga-Merrakah determined 
To pat off his Bowery notionSy 
To stop mnning with the engme, 
To haTe done with "Mose" and "Syksqr," 
And to cut the whole led-shirt-donL 
80 this vegetable human, 
Which had sprouted in the Bowerjr, 
Which was nurtured in the Bowery, 
Which had grown up in the Boweiy, 
Now was suddenly transplanted 
To the latitude of Broadway; 
And this budding Bowery Syksey 
Blossomed to a Broadway Shanghai 

Yunga- Merrakah^ ambitious 
To excel his father's actions, 
And to rival his inventions. 
Started many enterprises, 
And invented curious engines. Digitized by V^OOgle 
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But the enterprises "broke" him, 

And his patents would n't answer. 

This because Miss Thrift had left him. 

Left him to his own destruction. 
One day Mister Johnny Taurus, 

Now grown old, and stout, and burly, 

With the wish to please his children, 

Please his pretty, rosy children, 

G^ave his gardener, Mr. Paxton, 

His commands to build a play-house. 

The ingenious Mr. Paxton, 
With a zeal that does him credit, 
Straightway went to work and did it 
-AJl of glass and iron he made it : 
Iron, to giv^e it strength and firmness, 
Olaas, to y^^-^ +!,« fflorious sun-light ; 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 
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Filled it full with gems of sculpture ; 
All things, beautiful and useful, 
Found a home within this play-houst 
Built for Johnny Taurus' children. 

Honor be to Thomas Paxton 1 
He it was who built this temple, 
Built the glorious Crystal Palaoe, 
Built this home of peace and sunlight. 
Where the world's contending nations 
Met, and gave the haiid of friendship, 

Yunga-Merrakah had witnessed. 
From his home across the water, 
How the enterprise succeeded ; 
And he stole the thought of Paxton, 
Stole the ciystal thought of Paxton, 
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Herein he excelled Ids father. 

Who had never cheated largely, 

" Swapping truck" with other countries ; 

Who had only sold them watches 

Made of lead, instead of silver, 

Sold them white-wood hams and shoiddeiSi 

Sold them loads of wooden nutmegs, 

But had never tried to cheat them 

On the Crystal Palace system. 

But he lacked his sire's invention, 
Lacked the spirit of invention ; 
So he missed his calculations : 
Hade his irons all too little. 
Hade his timbers all too crooked, 
Made his glass all cracked and knotty; 
Then he suddenly discovered 
That he had run out of " putty," Dgtzed by Google 
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BILLS THXIK PICTUBK8 AT AUOTIOV. 

Sent their pictures and their statuefl. 
Bent their choicest masterpieces. 
To exhibit in his play-house. 

Yunga-Merrakah, the tricky, 
When he found 't would be a &iluie, 
8tole the strangers' goods and chattels^ 
Stole them all to pay expensesi 



It tmU of iK iwoc fint^ «rtiflv ftt «( Crgftd 9iAKt iir rt» tK 1^ 
IciuCt of Sttngtfjbtniui^ 

Then he tried to galvanize it 
In^ Kfii with Pierce and Bamum : 
Even these gigantic humbugs 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 
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Bighmr, fiur, than Hainan's galIow% 
Highest tower in all creation. 



Ml 




1^ €ttftM fibtr, tekm tnm ■ |%| 
yofitt on C«nca Iilan^ 



Ynnga-Menakah intended. 
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But he fouad it would not answer, 
80^ one day^ he kicked it over. 

Then he laid his plans for building, 
To the sea, a mighty railway, 
Through the chains of loftjr mountains^ 
Far across the tiresome prairies, 
Oyer wide and rudiing rivers. 
Letting nothing stay or stop him. 
Till he run his locomotive 
From the strand of the Atlantic 
To the shore of the Pacific. 

This, too, fidled, for he had listened 
To sa many differing voices. 
That his brain, so weak and wateiy. 
Boon was utterly bewildered. 
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Which could boast a jail and court-hoase, 
Bon it through the squire's back garden^ 
Bun it through the lawyer's pasture^ 
Bun it through the doctor's meadow, 
Bun it through the parson's pig-pen, 



•* "«P 9t 8» BTfit flatffft EaflToa^ propoirH to nm ing m^ rbrfste|cw 
*B Pinuc &( Atoriitpritirrs. |gc jSfcrtd) is from ^ origind fersus^ aute 
fn a* sanb b^ gt ^gxi engiittrr teiti) i fo«Ilting*stfdU 
ustftrb ^ c niall Sog •cratriiing foi Sato. 

Bun it througli the summer fellow 
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And the great Pacific railway 

Died of squabbling, grasping grannies. 

In a fit of patriotism, 
He resolved to build a tombstone- 
Build at Wadiington a tombstone 
To the memory of the person 
Whom he called his ^'country's fitther;* 
And he mcule a hideous drawing. 
Hideous in whole and detail, 
Showing how the promised building 
Was to look, if e'er completed. 
Then he sent his cunning agents, 
Who were smooth of tongue and oQy, 
Who persuaded simple people 
That the building would be glorious, 
That the plan was Art's perfection. 

Simple-minded, honest people,,^^^^^^^^^^ Google 
Whose ideas of architecture 



AND WHT IT FAILED. 



tsi 



Tried by these^ the only models, 
And they paid their dimes and doUais 
To the oily, smooth-tongued agents. 
Then the agents b^ged the marble, 





Mnf^fOM^ to %iAt httnif 1* tBosfifnston JEonv* 
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the painted blocks of tnarble, 
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Thus avoided tbe infliction, 
And the tower was not erected, 
Save, perhaps, a half a story. 
Yunga-Merrakah the weakling, 
Over again had "tried and couldn't." 
Then he built a splendid steamer, 
Built her on his father's model. 
Built her very well and finely; 
But his father wasn't present. 
To assist him at the launching, 
Bo he broke her back in launchii^. 
Smashed his steamboat all to pieces. 
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But she ran so very slowly — 
Fourteen miles in fifteen hours — 
That, one day, he rashly sunk her, 
Sunk her on the Jersey marshes. 



Villi tt ^ ^Ticffoit 011 ^n gannti sitctfwtal tifil icfpi 

Then conceived a scheme gigantic^ 
That he'd dive beneath the ocean, 
Lay a massive iron cable 
Down among the shells and seaweed. 
And would telegraph across it, 
Telegraph across the ocean. 
So he made his iron cable, 
Made his massive, twisted cable. 
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See him, like the Doge of Venice, 
Wed the sea with metal circlet — 
But the cable broke to shiveniy 
And the ocean stole the pieces. 
Then the captain of the schooner^ 
With his crew and the reporters^ 
All got drunk, and went home gloiions. 



4ftrtct» MnUa ftent{0(f)i ftg i gntt JSpfrft JHiWqii rat tn gi 

nUftol. of B^ Io0t Cdegrspfitr CrUt. Ffrto snvpni^ 

to It ibottt tm frtt from ttie f nfe t^ feroftc looit. 

Thus the curse that was upon hinii 
Every day grew more apparent ; 
And his quick degeneration 
Was perceived in every action, ^ 

_ Digitized by VjOOQIC 

For the spirit of invention 
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All his fire anniliilators 
Wouldn't pnt a kitchen fire oat. 
And his theaters were failures, 
Till he let a woman boss them — 
Let his Woman's Bights compam<m 
BotBS the house and take the money — 
Boss them and cut off the dead-heads. 
When she made it pay expenses. 
Then our hero, not contented 
With his home-made airs and gracecf, 
BoGSk began to put on foreign 
Airs, and smirks, and aficctation; 
Tried to speak in choice Italian, 
Or conrerse in French, the booby. 
But the superficial knowledge, 
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And had nttered such a cackUngy 
The involnntary linguists 
Mustered at that mixed assemblage, 
Would have hissed out the intrader, 
Would have kicked him out instanter. 
Then he broke his father's baigain. 
Which had been for years regarded, 
Broke the promise about Ciiffee, 
Did not keep him in the rice-fieldSy 
In the sugar-cane plantations, 
To the Southward of the landmark, 
Of the line of Mah-sun-dic-sun. 
But he led him up, and Northward, 
Northward of the flowing river. 
To the prairie-fields of Kansaa 
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As a gift from the departed. 
The lamented Pluri-bus-tah. 
When she saw the sable Cuffee 
Trespass upon her possessions. 
Gross the line of the division, 
Cross the line of Mah-snn-dicHsnli, 
She grew raving mad^ and forioos, 
Took the first train home from CongiesSi 
Bonnd to find her only oflbpring^ 
Yonga-Merrakah, and give him 
Particular Jesse, if he wouldn't promise to 
be decent, and behave himself hereafter.* 
Liberty, in time, reached Gotham, 
Without accident or hindrance, 
Tired, weary, hot, and dusty. 
And with anirer boilinfir over 
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<< Where can the young rip be gone to?" 

She, herself intorrugatod. 

'^Gk>ne to Burton's or the Boiray? 

Gone to Wallack's or to Kiblo'a? 

Gcme to see the Model Artists? 

Oone to eee the Common Counoil ?* 

Gone to risit the Free LoTers? 

CkMie to meet with the Live Oak dab?^ 

But she asked at all these places. 

And, alas 1 she could n't find him* 

Then she went to the apartment 

Of that strange and secret Order, 

Of that mystic band of brothers, 

Whose proceedings are so secret. 

Bo profound and so mysterious ; 
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Spite of oatlis and secret paai*woidi, 

Fashio&ed to exclude Beporten, 

Their proceedings, so mysterious, 

And so mystical, are always 

Published in next morning's Tribune. 
Here went Liberty to seek him^ 

To this loomj so dark and silect^ 

To the room of the Dark LantemSL 

But the wmtchman at the p<»rta]^ 

Took her for a Monk or Prior, 

Took hat for a Priest or Bishop^ 
Took her for an Emissary 
Of the CkurcbL of Bome, tbe bated. 
For Ilia sight was bleared and blinded 
^7 the arts of tbe Dark Lanterns, 
-^^ be oxxly saw a Bishop, 

^^ • ibrei^jB, Bomish Bishop,^,^^^^^ Google 
TkoM^j^ 'fc ^B«^a Liberty in nereonl 
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Thus it was that the Dark Lanterns 
Did not know the Otod they worshipedi 



!• %f|giit ^MHk(tp«r of gc Bnft iJinttnt l4i)«r tamtft I* «m iiil^ 
|f grcst Eibcrfi. 

Do not know the God they worship. 
Bat deny her face, as Peter 
Once denied his Lord and Master. 
What it is they really worship, 
May be you can tell, for I can't. 

Liberty, thus unsuccessful. 
Asked a watchman for directions. 
Where to find her absent youngster. 
Thus she found where he had gone to. 
Gone to hear the great French actreiif ^^8^^ 
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Libertj went in. a dead-head, 
In the boxes found her offspring. 
With his hair all oiled and greasy, 
Jnst as it had come from Phalon's, 
With an opera-glass before him, 
With a play-book in his fingers. 
Trying to follow the great actress, 
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When the young man saw hiF ^«K>iher 
In her soiled and dusty garments. 
Without hoops, or silks, or laces. 
Without opera-cloak or diamonds, 
Lacking all the elegances 
Of a fashionable wardrobe, 
Thinking to himself, he muttered, 
*' Snobistocracy will wonder, 
Mrs. Grundy turn her nose up, 
' If I recognize that woman ; 
And the best thing I can think of. 
Is to cut her dead as blazea" 
So he fixed his glass upon her, 
Stared with both eyes full upon her 
Then refused to recognize her, 
Looked as if he did n't know her, 
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liberty "saw through the mill-Btone/' 
^**^rked out her course of action ; 
**^® xnarched outside the " show-Bhop," 

-^^itr station on the curbBtone, 

ben |-w 

"-•^^^an, and spake as follows: 

^*^^yj Yengah land, I leave you; 

Ton it^mj^^^^ 

^^^^^^e swindled and betrayed me ; 
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litini jf tilt ItTfl. 




HUB the lady left the ooimtiy, 
Left het weak, degeaecate ofi^ 
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246 HIS DOWNHILL JOUBNBT. 

And the 8011, each night descendmg, 
Found him less than m the morning; 
And the sun, each mom arising, 
Found him smaller than at eyening. 
One by one, he lost the irirtues, 
Lost the few and scanty virtues— 



onct great fnaflg rillrti ^ BtmMna, 

Virtues of whose solid substance, 

He had once possessed the shadow; 

Lost that glimmering of manhood, 

Lost that semblance faint of li^^J^^^S^^ 
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Lost those signs of earnest vigor 
Of which he, in youth, had boastetL 
But his trickery and cunning, 
All his greed, and wile, and shrewdnesSi 
All his love of mean intriguing, 
BtiU remained as strong as ever; 
And he only lacked the power 
Still to be a noted villain. 

Now the Northmen and the SouthmeD| 
After many a year of quarrel 
On the ancient Cuflfee question, 
Came, at last, to open battle 
On the bloody field of Kansas ; 
There to have the final struggle 
For tie o^wnership of Cuffee 
And the lordship of the country. 
Both ±he armies now were mustered; 
Prom tto Korth, the furious legioSfl'^^^^^S*^ 



948 THB KOBTH AXD SOUTn AtOl FOR BATTLE, 

Anned with tracts^ and armed with BiUeSj 
Armed with Beecher's "moral rifles," 
Which would preach most moving sermoDSi 
And conyince their foes (^ error. 



iiVlnBntti of Urfs inTi ot^ MnU| fomis^Ti to gc pitrtetic (n^Mnlf 



From the South came other legions^ 
Also ready for the struggle, 
Also armed with swords and pistols^ 
Bowie-knives and long revolvers, 
With a store of stinging horsewhips. 
With a store of tar and feathers, 
To regale their captive foemen, Digitized by Google 
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After preaching from the parsons, 
After speeches from the leaders, 
After whisky from the barreb, 
Both the armies took their coats off, 
And prepared for deadly conflict 
Then they all mixed in together, 
Had a grand, impartial battle, 
No one showing fear or favor, 
Ko one crying quit, or quarter. 
Each one slashing up his neighbor. 
Shooting, stabbing friend and brother 
In one great, promiscuous murder. 

There, for years, they kept the flght up^ 
From the South and North recruitings 
As their forces, both, diminished^ 
Tin at last the very women. 
An the women and the childreii 
Of the knd of Pluri-bus-tah, "'""''' ^^^ ^ 



2ff0 CUrVBB, W-ATCHINO HIS OPPOBTUNITT| 

Gnffee, when the fight was ended, 
Took possession of the countiy, 
And himself the Ki^ elected. 



jj* tiw vnu^ ynffnitrti SIirfcnmniT crcstct^ ^nisdf SUngtf ipfnirt 
tountri of gt Ittfonrt 9Ittd'btu«ti(. 

Thns was modernized the fable 

Of the cats, and cheese and monkey. 

Thus did Cuff become the ruler, 

Buler and the sole survivor, 

Save his puny, former master. 

In the land of Pluri-bus-taL 
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All the cities, all the conntiy, 
Were the property of Cuflfee, 
And the city of Manhattan 
Was the home of conquering Coffee. 
He had risen against his master, 
Bisen against his puny master, 
Yunga-Merrakah, his master, 
And beneath his thumb had got him. 



S< B(ng fludtrt^ 9ttn0i-Jftemdui4 fed ^ yotoft. 

Guffee, now, his wrongs remembering, 
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Made him take a apade and pi^k-az 
Suited to his smali dim^asions, 
Made him sweat, aad slave, and laboTi 
As old Cuffee did before him. 

All the fields were now n^Iected, 
Undisturbed by plow or harrow^ 
An the verdant, fertile meadows, 
BloOToing prairies, waving corn-fields 
All the Southern broad plantations^ 



9* rcawf iw af j^ gmt teottuq «f g^ nidritt . 
Crmplr rillrti g* iUtot, 



An the Northern wide spread grain-fields, 
Cl»nged into a dreary desert. Digitized by Google 
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Overgrown with thorns and thistles, 
Home for toads and crawling serpents. 

Yean passed on and sable Cuffee, 
Ignorant and unenlightened, 
Could not mle the wide-spread conntry^ 
From which he had driven his master. 
Knew not how to rule the sooices 
From which it derived its greatness. 
Then the Lathe and Engine msted. 



Belief tnmn ftt a*»ian« of fit ftiuimt JBinlirtteii. 
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Then the Locomotiye^ useless^ 

Then the Lightning broke the fetteni 

With which Morse to earth had chained i^ 

And escaping, fled forever. 

In the docks the shipping rotted, 

And the sea, no more a servant, 

Wrecked and rained all the steamers. 

Years rolled on, and buildings moldered. 

Years rolled on, and desolation 

Buled the land of Pluri-bas-talL 

Yonga-Merrakah had dwindled 
To a size so Bmull and tiny. 
That if the distingtashed General 
Thomas Thumb was placed beaide him, 
Tom would seem a monstrous giant 
And the unforgiving Cuffee, 
Stem and unrelenting Cuffee, 
Kept his cruel thumb upon him, °'^' '^^"^ ^^ o 
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Only for black Cuifee's pleasme, 
Only to glut Cufiee's vengeance. 



9t SUdutiMor Bins rHuritrt^ J^ungi'lBfrTtluili into | 
mgstrrirs of fjirH foorlt. 

One day making excavations. 
In the ruins of Manhattan, 
The great city of Manhattan, 
Yunga-Merrakah discovered. 
Something huge, and round, and sinning. 
Days he tugged and toiled to get it. 
From the ruins to unearth it. 
And, at last, almost succeeded. 
When the monstrous mass of metfel^byGoogle 



SM OTTFVXK BBIITG LKVT SOLITABT, 

For it mui his &ther^8 idol. 
Was old Phiri-bii»-tah'8 idol ; 
It was the Almighty dollar. 
Ynnga-Meonakah ihxm perished, 
Seeking the Almighty dollar. 
Smashed so far beyond redemption, 
That at the great final rcJl-call, 
Ytmga-Herrakah won't answer; 
For his life, his sonl, his spirit, 
All were sacrificed together. 
Were demolished by the dollar, 
Smashed by the Almighty dollar. 

Guffee, thus remaining sdius 
(All his friends long since were bniied) 
In the rains of Manhattan, 
Last of all the Yengah nation. 
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Till his foot turned up a banjo 
Which had there remained for ages. 
Ready strung and tuned for playing. 
Cuffee gazed upon the banjo, 
Then he looked upon the dollar. 



ming VbukMmoT hiMcobtxtti), in je ruins of a* indent €m^ of 8* 

Ztierey waa stamped otkib it. 
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158 BB VISITS TAMMANT HALL. 

Coffee sat him down and pondered^ 
Pondered how to spend the dollar. 
No more ram, and no more whisky^ 
No more music, and no more dancing. 
How shall Cuffae spend his dollar ? 
Echo answered, ^^Gin and sugar." 
Down to Tammany he hastened. 
Thinking, as he harried onward. 
There, where Democrats assembled. 
There, where ruled the mighty Bynders, 
There 11 be liquor found, if any 
Has Burviyed the lapse of ages. 



!• Sing Miftrl( gc ni(iii tf a* fioMitf 
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Found a mighty smell of whisky^ 
Only this and nothing further.* 

Then he set the dollar edgeinte^ 
Then he took the tuneful banjo^ 



9* sing kmmrt^ biusonr. Zinstth gt pIiintAr )t«t|f<iig, iw ii uh q; 
** I'« ifititu ■taiB to I»W floiu" ^c„ an^ Wis. 

Oazed upon the lonely image, 
And extemporized his deathnsong; 
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Sung his Bad and crael deathnBong, 

Like the Indians that 70a read of 

In the song of Hiawatha. 

Then he laid him down and died there^ 

With the banjo in his fingers, 

With his feet stuck through a coal-hole^ 

With his nose among the cinders, 

And his mouth half full of ashes. 

Cuffee laid him down and died there, 

And the dollar was his head-stone. 

Thus our every-daynseen hero, 
Yunga-Merrakah, had fizzled; 
Cuffee also was a corpus, 
Like poor Y illikins^ fiur Dinah-* 
And the mighty Yengah nation 
Now was perished and forgotten. 
While its only trace or token. 
Was the last, Ahnighty dolMf'^'^^^^S*^ 
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f 

Seek to find this Yengah nation. 
He shall onlv find its symojl, 
Only the Almighty doUiur. 
The Almighty, Yankee dollar, 
Our sole delegate to Heaven, 
Then shall represent our nation 
In that glorious "good time coming/' 
In the land of the Hereafter. 
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NOTE. 

■ ■ ■ <>• 
AN 

AUTHENTIC UISTOBT 

OF OUR 

lUsstrunts fern's ^ortntit sn^ ^Tgnstnrt 



Th£ autograph attached to the Frontispiece 
is a fetCHsimile, taken from the original signature 
on a six months' note-of-hand for two and nine- 
pence sterling, given hy Pluri-hus-tah in settle- 
ment of a bill for a rump steak, at a porter- 
house. The descendants of the illustrious hero, 
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Oomstock's Colored Chart. Being a perfect Alphabet of the Eng- 
lish Language, Graphic and Typic, with exercises in Pitch, Force 
and Gesture, and Six^-Bight colored figures, representing the ya- 
rious postures and different attitudes to be used in declamation. 
On a large Boiler. Every School should hare a copy of it, 6 00 

Liebig's Complete Works on Chemistry. By Baron Justus Liebig... S UO 

WOBKS BT THE YSBT BEST AVTHOBS. 

Tk9 /oUowimg bookt ore eacA ismed in one large dw>d€eimo volnmef 
bound in cloth, at $1.75 each, or oaek one ie inpaper cover, €U $1.50 eadL 

The Initials. A Love Story. By Baroness Taotphoeus, $175 

The Autobiography of Edward Wortley Montagu, 1 75 

Margaret Maitlaad. By Mrs. Oliphan^ author of '^Zaidee," 1 75 

Family Pride. By author of •' Pique," " Family Secrets," etc 1 75 

Self-Sacrifioe. By author of "Margaret Maitland," etc 1 75 

Tbe Woman in Black. A Companion to the "Woman in White," ... 1 75 

A Woman's Thoughta about Women. By Miss Muloeb, ».... 1 75 

Flirtations in Fashionable Life. By Catharine Sinclair, 1 75 

False Pride; or. Two Ways to Matrimony. A Charming Book, 1 75 

The Heiress in the Family. By Mrs. Maokensie Daniel, 1 75 

Popery Exposed. An Exposition of Popery as it was and is, 1 75 
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